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Beat x ou RR IE TD” Qs 


To the Right Honourable 


CHAREES, 


Earl of DORSET & MIDDLESEX, 


One of the Gentlemen of His _ 


MAJESTIES 


BED-CHAMBER, exc. 
My Lord, 


Hen 1 call to AY what I have obſery'd_ of 
VV your \Wit and Judgment, the trueſt and: 
moſt impartial Leyer knew , my thoughts: 

of, writing after, my looſe manner [Qt you: 
Lordſhip area little daſh? d, and the meancſt of *em - has. 
the ſenleto tell me, Lou ght to, be. as curious andgesred.: 
is, a Dedication; to. ons, 5g a54nthar of;a Blayi to1H 


whole Nation. There is. no, dgubt a er rien xY:: 
Poet who writes an Epiſtle, but for the moſt part they are 


Az2 dazl'd 


| The Dedicatim, _ 
dazl'd with the Eminence of their Patrons, and at beſt we 
1 but call it an Awful Delight, Bur I profeſs, what 
hoſe to | whom. | am diſagreeable, will impute to 
want of Modeſty; 1 make' this Tragedy an Of ring co 
your Lordſhip with as mucti freedom, pleaſure, and per- 
fe ſatisfaQtion, as ever Mitbridates receiv'd when he 
ſound himſelf in the Arms of his Faireſt Miſtreſs. You 
ſtand Equal wich the Greateſt , and your Quality ſhou'd 
cauſe a Dread inthe hardieſt Writers ; But ori the ather 
hand, there is ſuch an innate ſweetneſs of temper , ſuch a 
moſt remarkable goodneſs inall your Attions,, a Chara- 
Ger peculiar to you more- than any man alive, that the 
meaneſt , modelteſt of Poets may approach you. Me- 
thinks 7 feel a\ſott of) chearful ſpringing \Pride'; when 'I 
ſee your Lordſhip ſtand forth to this laſt Birth, which 
ſure if J had ever any lovely, is much the Faireſt Child. 
Happy Fortune muſt attend it, and Heav'n and Eatth/be 
| pleas'd where you approve. I accoft you, my Lord, 
without Formality, and wou'd appear before the ſevereſt 
Judge in the” plaineft Garb , or rather nakedneſs of 
thought ; as ſome, and thoſe not of the leaſt courage, go 
to the moſt bloody Teſt of valour, all unarm'd. _ An 0- 
ver-care in things of 'this nature does often |turn to af- 
teftation; and what was meant a Guard , proves an En- 
cumbrance: We may ſtiff*n our imaginations with making 
'em too quaint ; andpoliſh, till we are n@hing elſe but 
gloſs: { am infinitely pleas'd, to be as plain as I can, 
nor care {how it pleaſes others, tho / am ſure it does, 
that 7 have laid this Play at your Lordſhips feer. All 
my Aequaintance that wiſh me well applaud'my —_ 
i v1; | ed or 
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A aA. 
' The Dedication. 
for 7 may fafely affirm' by the'judgment of the:Town, 
withour being cenfur*d'for a Dawber, there's* not a man 
whom all men love: but- you; you are: beheld-in-all the 
Company you Honour, as if you were the Genius of that 
Prince who was call'dthe Delight of Mankind, and are 
ador'd with all the 'loveand admiration. which cre the 
Noble 7itus'found in' Rome. Zipbares is an imperfe&t 
Figure of your ſelf; [ caſt him in your Mould, and fa- 
ſhion'd him as well as my weak Fancy coud, to that 
Perfeftion. the Court ſo univerſally. allows you : When [ 
defign'd to draw him:for the Ladies, endearing,' foft, and 
paſſionately loving, Frhought on you, and-found the way: | 
to Charm *em. And 'tis moſt certain, he: who obliges 
thoſe Fair Criticks to. be of his Party, has the ſureſt 
Cards that: ever: Poet plaid :'/ cannot butiown theHo-: 
nours they have done me, and entreat your Lordſhip-to 
ſecure 'em my Friends, There is yet a greater Honour [ 
wou'd beg of-your Lordſhip, and ſo important, { can- 
not name it without apprehenfion + Mitbridates being: 
in your hands, defires to be laid at the Feet of - the 
Queen. Her Majeſty , who is the Sublimeſt Goodneſs, 
and moſt merciful Vertue that ever bleſt a Land, hasbeen 
pleas'd to grace him with her Preſence ,, and promis'd it a- 
gain with ſuch particular praiſes , the eftetts of her pure 
Bounty, that ſhou'd he not expreſs his Gratitude almoſt 
to adoration, he wou'd delerye another Fate, when he is - 

next repreſented, than what he has hitherto receiv'd. - 

I have endeavour'd in this Tragedy to mix Shakeſpear 
with Fletcher ; the thoughts of the former, ' for Majeſty 
and true Roman Greatneſs, and the ſoftneſs and po_—_ 

| exprel= 
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The Dotlication:” © 
| 

| 


; expreſſions of the latter, which makes up half the Beau- 


ties, are never to be match'd : How have I then endea- 
vour'd to be like'em ? O faint Reſemblance! As Pizarro 
ſays of the Mexicans, 


find thoſe who now remain, | 
Appear but as the S badews of the Slain. ';. 


It may be objetted, I hroke the Scenes in the pelinning 
of the Third and Fifth Ads; thoſe who are (o nicely 


. curiousto be offended at this over-fight,, may for their 


ſatisfaQion leave *em out, and the Play will be entire. gy 
apply my ſelf. ro your Lordſhip, as Montaign does to his 
Reader in his Chapter of Hodks; Twill, ſays he, love 
the' Man 'that ſhall trace me! For { fave many times 
found fault with/an Expretiion, as 7 pretended yas in a 
Play of my own, and had-it dam'd by no indifferent 
Criticks, tho the immortal: Shakeſpear wil not bluſh to 
own it. But am confident:your Lordſhip will find me 


. out, and / defireto be ſo found a Refiner on thoſe/admira- 


ble Writers; theGround 1s theirs, and all that ſerves to 

makea rich Embroidery ! ! / hope the World will do me 

the Juſticeto think, 1 have diſguiz'd it into another fa. 

ſhion:more ſuirableto the Agewelive in; for if| © cou'd 

perſwade my felf there were nothing of mineextraordi- | 

nary inthe Play, { wou'd not have dedicated 1 it: to the 1 
beſt of Men. | 

' af 
ov 1 -|Medwveribus FM Portis; Pol 4 
Non dii non homines non conteſfere columie. | 
| Here 


» iby\Dedldaridi. 
'> Hete you: muſt gbye mc'kcaveto-telithe World) thar 
Pitlars and Alcarsto0: ought! fb:beraintd to! oor. Lond. 
choughts in ſome ſele& Poems I have ſeen, are-rithvand 
new, as the Golden American World, -your Expreflions 
| juſtly ſtrong, your, words. Emphatical , as choſen men 
for an Enterprize of Glory * As it was obſerved of the * 
Army of Alexander the Great , every Souldier look'd 


like a Commandex, an eyary Command umagder like an Alex- 
ander; foin bo Fork le raughts, all things are ſo 
excellent, we know nat whereto fix ; we ſtand on Hills 
of fo vaſt a breadth, that the Valleys are not ſeen; it 

, looks like Heaven all about us, and Fancy is loſt in the 

' Infinite Beauty of the Proſpe& $ Your Writing dazles 
with: clearnels. .nd Majeſty; you draw, like Holbin, 
without Shadows. - * 


HLA oo o 3 SAEREAL - ot 


——Qui Genus bumanum ingento ſuper avit Wy omnes 
Preſtrinxit fellas, exortus uti Atherius Sol. 


Your Images are- ſo great, we look like Dwarfs be. 
neath you ; and then ſo lively repreſented, tho of dead, 
low Objedts, animated by your Genius, | 


——Credas ſumulacra moveri 
 Ferrea, cognatoque wiros ſpirare metallo, 


What ere you + is Royal, other Pretenders to 
Satyr but file and waſh , they live by the Clippings of 
yayr Wit, and dip their Silver in your Bath, e—_— 
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paſs for Gold. Self- 


your 
nothing ſo much the Honour of being thought by your 


| The.Dedication 


ion bids me ſay no more of 


ips Poctry, leſtI dam my own, who aim at 


{ &- - " | 
| My Lord 
: My Lo | 
4 ' 
_ - s A > y 
kn * Your Jo Huible Obediene, | 
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* IE and Devoted Servant, 
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XUM 


King oof Pontus. 


ACTI "SCENE L 
The onter-part of the Temple of rhe Sa, 41 Ste! 
A noiſe of Muſick «nd yay Voices is heard. | 


2 .) 4 a 


Enter Phiinnts, Bedopils A. | 2n: | 


Phar. O Night, to Night, this fatal Moment, now | /'-'\) 77 

| Our drezdfol Father's Nuptials FE RR, bo, 

And I muſt loſe bright 240»ima for ever;: - | ? 

Ambition too is barr'd, Scepters and-Crowns, 203 > napld 

And all the golden Quarries now are loft, 

Zphares, O Ziphares 1 hap wh {fob Brother, 

Thou haſt diſlodg'd dino 

And now ——y s Breſt bi2in 

Curs'd be the Pow'r ur bleſs'd thee'on thy way: 

To overthrow Triarzas y- curs'd theStars i! 

That glitter'd round thy Head; when by thy fs 

So many Tribunes and Centurions fell, 

As made Rowe groan, and broke Lucullus heart. 
elop, Hear me, my Lord. We. P 
Phar, This Morning, on a Mountain: . - :- 

Above the Clouds, his Triumph was perform crni'd. 

= I _— at ry Body roche 

y gave I not. this Body to Blames;. 
To hn erat d Slanes)..: 


among the-ti 
| Rather than livdto en 


T © 
tis s j 
3 4a L 


Twit pelo idas, theſe E EL 
Toy 50, a ppt, | SroFind-_ E/ 
vaſt Pile, which likes 
tood high u nthe Hill, as that on Earch, 
Pelop. Will you but give me leave ? 
Phar. Liaw-the blaze 
Of his/immortal Honour, heard the ſhout 
Of all the Court, which did torment the Air 
To that degree, that Birds fell round us dead , 
And that thin Region, where we ſcarcecou'd live 
When firſt we did aſcend, became ſo fat 
With the rich Stkarmio of Blood and boyingjGoid-. 


And flowing Gums, that we were forc'd remove : 
Nay, 1 I the glutted Gods themlel yes 
Were almo 
Pelop.: Yet have you done 2» | 
__ Phary, Tothe green Neptune then, 
Becauſe at Sea old Archelars had 
Been Conqueror witli my Brothers if their Names 
An Offring was decreed yz a Chariot all 
With Emeralds fer, and falfd with Coal —_—_ 
Was with a hundred Horſes, xwitd as Wind 
From off the top of that moſt diftnatplace : '-. 11) 5) 
Plung'd to the bottom of the tluny Deep. . 1! 
Pelop, Let me intreat.you cull your Reaſon, home, - 
And liſten co your faithful Servant's Count : | 
You cannot hate your-Brotherimode/to Death,.*: 


Than I his Friend, the General-ArcheJaas;! '/; 49 wr _ 


*Has got the ſtartiof rag incheRing's favour 5* 
And tho, without being wainy'I -; raph 
The better Souldier, 'he by Polines |: -; | | 
Has puſh'd'me from the os tz 


The Lion's oured byved Boa Eng 5h 


Phar,. Bur with full ory ——- 
Let us unkennel him , rattieenebil, - 
Than bear it thus: i'ris mine; envy 


Nor let the Name of King, or Fathen aoaear! 13th i | 


A Miſtreſs, and a ThroneLrmdlbipeciotis 'Tirdds.:: 
The God of Bfttel ra vr ences S0OMs Hl wr 
And asat Peldber] 


1098 1 


MITHRIDATES, 


choak'd* with the 44g 9a Ogors, . 


n 


get 


4 


/ 


Rip PONTUS. | 


The bounded Deity does ſhoot her out, |: -- 


Kindfes the Blood of -the Prophetick Maid,/” --77 . 0 108 25am? 
© Draws every Nerve thin as a Spider's,Thred; 6 


And beats the skin out like expand 

So, with the meditation of the Work j 

Which my Soul bears, Iſwell almoſt to burſting. - 
Pelop, In all the many changes of my Lite 

I have not kngwn one equal yer to yours ; 

At other times ſo moderate, 1ſo'true L 


 ASoveraign ore your ſelf, you feem'd to want. 


Thoſe Paſſions for your Slaves who Lord'ie now; /. © --- -, - + 
Phar. Tme huſh'd if thou haſt ought of comfort, ſpeak; © | 
Pelop. This Night your Father has decreed to Marry 

The Danghter of Palemon. _ _- PE: 
Phar. What can hinder ? . 
Pelop. Nothing z yet mark: my Brother TYyphowis 

High-Prieſt o'th* Sun, whom all the reſt obey -. | 

Him have I wrought, that when the Nuptial Rites 

Begin, ſome ſtrange —_ ſhall fall out, 

Diſorders unexpected, to foreſhow 

The Gods are much offended at the Marriage. 

How this may work with one of mighty Fairh 

In holy Fables, one of various humor, 

Whom every day new Beautics ſet on Fire, 

Be you the Judge. | 
Phar, Methinks it has a Face 

But yet there's wanting what I cou'd have with'd: . 

Had it been Fanw-like, back'd with another: 

When Mithridates frighted from his Queen, 

WIEN o I ir have anery A 

erplex'd, yet ſtrugling with t of Love, 

Then to have laid DIE to his (dg | 

Some fair unknown, proud of her gaudy Bloom, 

T' have quench'd his thirfty wiſhes, that had been 

A Maſterpiece ! But let him Marry her, -- - | 

Sure Death ſhall wait npon his laughing Hymen ; 

And when the God hasgiven her to his Arms, 

Fate with unerring force ſhall part *emever. 
Pelop, Yet raging ?: "Tis as you have ſaid, and more! 


More than excelling Miſchief cou'd invent, 


B 2 
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MIT HRID FTES. 


That is not beſt. We have/alread rais'd him ; 


| Andravar, my Lieutenant Getieral; 


Scorn'd by our Brother, 'whom- he chendore hates” 
Firſt form'd the Plot: Old Archelais's Daughter; 
The fair Sema»dre, Miſtreſs to Ziphares, | 
I deſtin'd to be made your Father's Prey, || - 

phar, Excellent Engine !' now thou work'ſt indeed, ; 
Thou haſt hit the Vein, the Life-blood of his Heart : 
I-cannot ſee ought in the exteat of Arr, 
Or Nature, that can mend it. OZ# hares," 
Still Conquer, riſe with Triumphs, high as Heav' a, 
So ſuch a Bole as thisbs ſure to-wait thee; 


Enter heals: 


But ſee the brave Lieutenant! come to my Ars, 

And tell me, ſhall Sexzanurs be the King's ? 
Andr, Ithink, my Lord, that I may fafely ſwear it. 
Phar. Thy bluntneſs merits praiſe, and ſays, thou'rt fit 

To ſerve my beſt revenge, Love, or Ambition. 

Andy, Great Mithridates, whomt well have Rady, 

Tho he has weather'd forty/Winter Fields, | 

Yetriſes in his vigor, venttures' 

Nor feels decay of ſtrength , none Learn'd as he 

In Nature's Garden ; whence to his Conſtitution. 

Moſt excellent, he adds ſuch helps ay 6 | 

That by his looks he be tho Immortal: 

The World, too, knows hes as Angirous now 


As when the fiſt Sighs heav'd his youthful Breſt; 


And his firſt Tears bedew*d the Shrines of Love. 

Phar, The Canſequence? 

Andy, He often has been'pleas'd' | 
To make me honourd'with his private thoughts ; | 
Whereon my General and I agreed, | 
Kaowing your love to Morima, 

And hatred to your-Brother,' with one blow | 
To drive the pulinels tharſhou'd Crown your wiſhes. 
" ThereforeI daily filÞd your-Fathers Ears . | 
With praiſes of Semaniy a, :raigd his wonder, 
DeſcabY monty ———_ paiticulas grace ; 


Her Eyes; her Hands, bo Lips, x with all thei beauties ; 
And have ſo fir'd him, ' that there only wants: 
 Aviewtoperfett all, and that will be. | 
To Night. 
-  Phar, How know'ſt thou that ? 

Anar, 1 learnt-it all | 
From a She-lave that waits upon Semendra,. 
Who told me that Ziphares,. with conleat. 
Of Archelaws, wou'd beg her of the King, | 
When he this Night ſhou'd 410zims Eſpoule. [Soft Meſick; 
Nor doubt, but when he once has ſeen Semanadre, 
' The Charms of his new Queen will vaniſh. Hark, 
The ſacred Muſick founds ! —The King and Queen are coming... 


Enter Archilaus, . Ziphares, Semandra. 


See, your Brother, Semandre and her Father; 

phar. O my lab'ring Breſt ! how hopes and fears: 
Toſs my wracked Heart, like a poor Bark, about ! - 
But ſoon'the Calm will come, or I muſt periſh in the Tempeſt. 

* *Bxeunt Phar. Pelop.and Ande-- 
Ziph, By Heav'n, my Love, thou doſt diſtra&t my Soul 
There's not a Tear that falls from thoſe dear Eyes 
But makes my Heart weep Blood————O- my Father! - 
All is not well : I found her in the Morning, 4 
Not like a Bride, with all her Maids about her. YE 
_ mn now: half-ſerious with purhrogene © 
what muſt come ; nor warm, nor nor — 

Rut, Oh the Gods ! I found her on the Floor; 7 
In all the ftorm of grief, yet beautiful, 
Sighing ſuch breath of-forrow,; that her Lips | 
Which late appear'd like buds, were.now o'reblown, 
Pouring forth tears at ſuch a Qaviſh rate, 
That, were the-World on Fire, they might have S_ 'd 
The wrath of Heay'n, Fas: o'r ee the mighty 

Arch, Nog *tisall but cr! Ghar : 
Marriage to-Mai a War to Men, - ; 
The Battel cauſes fear ;' but the ſweet hbpes | : 


Of om, Ala, the laſt lll drayes *em OB. - 


_ Sem. 


IP. 


. - s ' 
{ | 
| 
' 
1 a > 


| AHRIDATES, 
Ziph. What, bur alas? rio more? when by the Hand 
I led her to the Temple, thus the ſligh*d, | 
Andhung upon me. If thoutruly loy'ſt me, 
I. I may credit my. Semandya's tears, ES 
Think 'em not-drops of Chance like other Womens, | 
The Weather of their Souls, The Chriftal bubbles 
Which they can make at will z Oh ſatisfie bu 
The longings of my braeſt, | and tell thy ſorrows, BY 
Sem. That I do love you, Oh all you Hoſt of Heav'a, ,- 
Be Witneſs? that you are dear to me, 6 
Dearer than Day to one whom fight muſt leave, : 
Dearer than Life to one that fears todye , rh 
O thou bright Pow'r be Judge whom we adore, 
Be Witneſs of my Truth, be Witneſs of my Love! | -/ 
Bur yet I fear —— | So 
Ziph, That fear, give me that fear, Semanara , 
Produce it in the uglieſt form it has, < 
If ought that isdeform'd can come from thee. {| ' 
Semi, Ifhall,my-Lordy fince you are pleas'd to hear me, 
Uunfold'my doubts, the cauſe of all my Tears, Y 
Firſt then, I muſt complain oP*my hard Stars, | 
That did not dart kind Luſtre on my Birth , 
For tho at preſent, while your young Blood boyls, 
Your Reaſon cannot get the Rein of Paſſion, 
Yet it will come, when long poſſeſſion cloyes you, | 
Then you will thiak what Queens you might have had, 
With Kingdoms for their Dower , perhaps you may | 
Prove {o unkind, to tell me of it too | 
Or, if you ſhou'd not, yet your Eyes wou'd ſpeak — | [eeping. 
Enough to break the heart of poor Semarndra, HR 
Ziph. Why doſt thou ſtab me with the tenderneſs | 
Of thy falſe fears, and melt meinto mourning ? 
*Tis moſt unſeaſonable on our Wedding-day 
To be ſeca thus: I know thou cafiſt not doubt me. 
No, thou moſt lovely of the fairer kind, 
Think h6t a Crown canever change my Virtue, | 
Ah, who wol'd leave the wartnth of this loy'd Boſome 
For the cold cares which black Ambition brings? - . | 
Sem. Spight of ill-boding Dreams;bnlucky Qmens, 
You muſt, you ſhall, you ought to be believ'd; | 


| 
1 
| 


| 


y 


King of. PON TUS. T | 
| And, if I weep again, it is forjoy * 1 2 0 yl bp, 
That] this Night ſhall be your happy Bride. 

Ziph, Oh Mithridates, mighty as thou art, 
Before whoſe Throne Princes ſtand dumb as Death, 
With folded Arms, and their Eyes fixdto Earth ;- 
Diſhonour brand me, if Iwordnotchuſe <4 
A private Life with her whom my Soul loves, - -- > 4 
Rather than live like thee, with al thy Titles, _ 
The King of Kings, without her. | 

Arch, Pray, my Lord, - * 
Defer till Mid-night theſe ftrong Extafies, 
Fate yet may put a bar betwixt our hopes, 
And then the loſs wilt be more haxdly bora. 


The Scene draws, diſcovering the inner part of the Temple. 
 Mithridates ho/divg Monima by the Hand ; his Queens, Cop- 
cubines, Sons aud Daughters attending,” Three. Romans 
Captains, L. Caffius, Q. Oppius, «x4 Manius Aquilius 
bound in Gold Chains, with many other Slaves ſ{anding at 


diſtance, | 
Mith, Not yet, 0 Rome, great Tyrant of the World, 
Haſt thou 'd the Aſian "IE | 


In thy deſpight I hold my-glory ſtill, 

Still tread upon the Necks of conquer'd Kings, 

Still make thy Conſuls tremble at my Name ; 

And, in one mightieſt Word to-ſum up all, - 

A Word which, like a Charm, mighrraile the Ghoſts. 

Of Pyrrhis, and the experienc'd Hannibal 

To envy, and be dazled-at my deeds, | | 

A Word, a Name, that compre Honors, \ 

All Titles, Riches, Power, .allMazeity, . 

In ſpight of Rome, V'm Mithridates (till. | 
Aqunil, The Nations muſt confels, that Alexander 

Cou'd not more dreadful tothe Ezft appear, | 

Than you: ev'n Rowe wou'd buy her peace with joy, 

Cou'd you at reaſonable rates] afford | 

Your Royal Friendſhip; tho by your command, 

Moſt dreadful to /r«/rez Memory, 

In one dark Day, damn'd in the Bookof Fate, 


&A hun- 
- F f 


__ -- AAT. "RI'D Ts. 
A hundred thouſand murder'd Romans fell: [ 
Mith, Dareſt thou; loticaoer r of che Wamgotaler ? 

Thou, purple Source of all theſe NY 

Which have for more than 

Aſian Banks, and dy'd Eup rates. orga yg : 
thou, Commiſſioner in chief, to put-,w- * 
T in Arms, and ſet the World « on fla TY 
.Once think of Peace ? 'Now, by:the:Fire- d God, 
Thou ſhalt have puniſhment that-fits thy Crimes. + 
Aquil, The braveſt muſt ſubmit = wg Forrune frowns. 
Mith, Deſire of Wealth, the Luſt of ſhining Dirt; . 

And Palace Plunder, caus'd thee with Arm' q Legions 

T invade a King, whoſe Father was Reme's Friend. . 

But, Ti bets the aſſerted Juſtice of my Cauſe, 4 

of Heav?n, and of my own Right- 
I Looquera the and thou artnow my Slave. | 
"Guards, ſtrait convey him to the Market-place, 
' Take off his wealthy Chains, and melt '<m Gowns 
"Then, for a terrible Example to- -: | 

All ſordid Wretches, Souls made up of Avarice, | 3 

Pouridown his Throat the rich diffolved Maſs, 

And gorge his Entrails withthe burning Gold. * + - 
Mon, \Not, my dear Lord, upon your Nuptial Day. 
Aith, On any Day, m Queen, todo Juſtice | 

Which all the Gods; and all good Men mutt like. 

For Luci Caſſius, and for Quintus Oppins, x 

A milder Deſtiny's inftore.' Away with him. 

And now proceed we to the ſacred Rites. | 

 Aquil. Yet, e're you join, hear me, proud Emperouu, 

Hear what the Fates have put into my breſt : brig 

Iſeemy Death, by R-%4x Arms, reveng'd $/ 

And what Lucullu had ſowelbbegun, 1c 

Pompey (hall end z Pompey, thy -plory's raine,! 

This hour thar gives me Death, fhall bs. the-laſt -- 

.Of all thy quiet: ſwift demeſtick jars: + ' 

Shall oyertake rhee ;- thou ſhalt dg more blood 

To that already ſhed from thy own Bowels}./ 

And when at laſt ſybdu' by inall thy Wars; - 

Spoi'd of thy Queens, thy Sons and Duughrrs lain; 

, Thou : anlp ſome corner of EFTAIEOR Fn 5h 
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'd Head | then the load». at Tis bad 
Of all thy woes oo} one whometliou leaft - -!! . 
Shalt fear, long nouriſfd in'thy im breaſts,” | 
Shall ſtab thee to the yak" andend thy days. 
That this, all this, and more may light upon thee, 
I pray the Gods , and (o the Furies ſeize thee; » ./- 

Mith. Away, to, Death withthe Propherick Fool. _ 

- \. : [Ex,Guards with Aqui 

Tryphox, begin, and let the Altar' ſmoak | 
With ſuch rich Vi&ims,' to'the well-pleag'd:Gods, 
That they may [mile from Heavy" 0, and give. us Joy. 


To hide dion 


| 
» 


Here follows the Toreodddaiginds ufter - which, he; King nd 


Queen return TR the Altar to fit inflate. An Image of 
Vittory deſcends with two Crowns in her bands ; _ but on'a 


ſudden the Engines break, and caſt the Image forward ox the 
Stage with ſuch wielence. that they daſh wp -Miuhg- 
dates ſtarting «adn 3 


Mith, Ha! whence? how fell this out? | Now, wa my Arms, 
Our vR_—_— are not pleaſing tothe Gods, 


*Tis for lome fault of mine, ge 128 (125 828M 
That Heav'n denies thy: beauties s to.my boſomer 1 2M bak 
Thus, _ wedid approach the hallow'd Vault; | a1 ye 


Vktg le cd Noſe iders Mm, 
ith rolling Eyes, AS 
Whbenliagthes yi (oor barmnnr yy 6 <2 FM 
As well the nobleſt: 
Tygeroingrnder witha fearful Ewe,V/ 0: 2 | oboe 7 
_ with the timorous'Deer, ' "3-213 
dy Bores defile: Ermin, gn F110 
CORINEY ſorrwith Daves, | azÞ'with thee. . . o 5h ” 
Tis a croſs rcp won wap berilon:- nin { 
. Mon... C 
8, £ on 


Cul of the teaſt ell itarcs, 
Think you thatI:wou'diye oy 
Tbs Do ;73-10 215400 
Broth F . 00 oT wy po q « Fn Qt 


To hear you ſigh _n_ ie Evie Tak 
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And caſt me out t6a-wide Seaof. w nods to 
Mith, How erechePow'niaboye ſha Lge with ws, : Ila 

Racking my. heart/with what:they.haye ſer down, 

Thou art our Queen, Ag 
Mon, \O, *tis an empty Name; - _ 

A ſenſeleſs ſound, excepy Lam your Loye ; 

I;find, 1. fnd that Iam loſt for ever. //.. 

Lhave but fept, charm'd with a golden Dream; 

And now am wak'd to beggery again, 

Why did you take me from my Father's Wing ?- 

Who, tho/a petry Prince, was yet a World 

Of warmth to me z. why did you tempt me forth 

With burning Love, andithe bright Comet Power >| 

 AMith. Frightnot thytenderheart with falſe {ulpi picionss 

-Pwill be ever ies But give me leave- 

A little to digeſt with ſerious 

Thiokagerp . the Heavins' 
Anar, My Lord? 

_ Tie 


[Fo Pelop. 


And call - 73 0m of every; 
Or croaking Raven, Fake's moſt Voices.  þ::1illcr 
For me, I laugh at ? Sake dba gs. al 015k ou 3004147 | 
Flame with a thouſand Firbb,ieire ſeoþefors;7)-' 1; fails Have «4, | 
And Thunder beat the 7 CNA PG IE 103 F469 
Not for-the Calm of all.theUlaiverke: TELE 
naw ap ol =" ure 1117 
and ba ae Loves: keen come fon: PRI. 
Aminute|makes-wsblett; 2oxxiettdbedever ..:{ ono cot «lf 


F es TE hes CH er rr aud — 
RED Is there in-ell the le ries 
2 - 4 F% fe 7 | Oh 


Stamm 07 nf {41 _— 1 O 
_ 


gon 412 "Qy mo 9 Zlirrs th with H 


>lorg; rept yin ls babvrroil Þ: nt9 TELL os | 
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And | brought ewes hoopwg tn 
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Mith, O, Celeſtial Powers}: # 1]. bacrmact 


Mark mo poor Gel At OE al misforrunes; | «dro: del 2d Hi | 
The Curles of the Roman Manins fall nw) buf 
Heavy upon me ; Fortune's giddy Wheel, al. a 
Which we have fix'd with our Majeſtick 7 1 [>< 10m gon 
Turn-round with me, whend deny him ay Mr yanag bon 
That he can as with Honor,: *Riſe;'my Son: - nol 

Ziph, riſing. Since on-the great Requeſt which 1 ſhall make 1h, 

The peace or trouble of my Life depends, 

The torment or the pleaſure of my Soul, 

Eternal griefs, or everlaſting joys, | we. ya , l 

I wou'd recall to your remembrance, Sit, | 2016£11.3 yisvol off 

The toils and hardfhips which my early/Yalour - 

Has undergone, the many Fields Thave fought, 

And Conquer'd too ; . and as of old the Romans 

Who ſought the Conſu{hip, made bare their breaſts, 

Lac'd with long Scars, and ſtudded ofre with Thruſt, 

The Noble Wardrobe of the Scarlet Warz // - | -/ 

I wou'd, with bolder mention of my deeds;- ' i 

Dil] olay my Wounds to,move your Royal —_ 

And offer, to the blood whichThave ſhed, | 

All my heart holds for {ealing of your promiſe. - 1b 9113 + 
AMith, O, had'ft thou foughwſopoorly as thou} real 

Thy Actions, all the Laurels which lye green 

Upon thee, ſtrait wou'd wither, and be duſt, - 

To mention but thy laſt, thy laft of Wars, 

Which ev'n the breath of Majeſty makes vile, 

So much belive thy! VayapolauiE LESS, 01011 761 
Ziph, fas. aw of that Bartelis your own, 02 21 1: 1), 
Mith, To thee we owe the day, our life and Empire:; 4} 20h 

When ſix Centurions boreme from my Saddle, 

And laid me groveling, forthe-viokehþHoeſs)! © - - - | f 

To tread my Soul out 3*hokw'di pbtaveziphors 

Break hoough their walls of Seeheap ovetthe Rampant 

Of the dead bodies that had fen&'d'mein; © > i: 

On his own Courſer Ng wa "5 : brow acl 

Pious even in the mouth of Slaughter 

On foo himſels he he ve uns pts ny ned] 0 

Bore 
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Demand, Iſa up ask me moſt Royally, -:» 
I will be laviſh to thy vaſt Ambiziogy: +0! 11% / vid Fo 
And Crown thy withes like a giving God.” 
Ziph. In thankfulneſs Lbend me tothe Earth, 
Once more fall proſtrate to.your Maj 
And pray the Gods to-give you _ f days. 
Come forth, come forth, my Faireſt :;; nakic my Day x- 
Appear,/and! 'Charm, dazle the whole Aſſembly. 
{Semandra comes forward, 
Mith, A Londer' ' Ha! 
_— She is, my Lord, the Boaſt, 
The lovyel Chance-work, Maſter-piece of Nature, 
Who bluſh'd to ſee what her own hands had made ;. 
As if,, miſtaking Moulds, ſhe unawares 
Had caſt Sr in CI Gs 
Sem. Theſe es, breath'd from any Lips but you 
Lord of m an and Idol of my love;. men 7-449 r 
Wou'd ma 
But as they come from you, from that lov'd Mouth, 
The tender Off rings of your fond Deſires, 
Trake 'em all, and die upgn the found: 
To the driven-Air my. flying Soul is faſten'd 1. 
Each word; cachiillable you ſpoke'is mine y. 
Yes, Iam fair, a Queen, a Goddels, any thing - 
That my dear Lord is pleas'd to have me be... 
Mith, She talks ——- 
Ziph. And with ſo good Grace;; | 
"That nothing but her Wit.can Charm: beyond i it. 
Late in the Camp T languiſh'd with a Fever, | | 
And fure had dy q, but for thi: Phyſicians ., 
Who in the mid[t of ery-pains,.; 
When Art was at loſs, and.J-lay y galping,,. 
Wou'd quite heguile 
Her welcom Pity, oft Endearmeits-: mala rol 
Now, laying her chaſte Gheglk,. - wy —_—_ :n__— 
To mine, ſhe wou'd abate'thie. 


Now, with warm ſighs 

And when I fainted Get 
wan] Heav'sn 

takes ivhe poy 


nee neny £; 


me ſink with ſhame,.or ſcorn the Flatterer., 


LDP. ifs oe Oc hip 42 BATES Lt. 6c RT 


oabgh hoe | 
Who ar comrchuty Lees of blood with ours}. 
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rele, | And Prince Ziphares forces her upon him, 
| Arch, Holdyyou have gone too far'y ſpeak to the putpoly 
Ziph. Ambition therefore was not my Requeſt , 
In Colchis or 1n Boſphorus tO Rei 
Leave to my Brothers-all your - and 
To me, this only Beauty for a 5 
Mith. Reward !-Wert thowon- ws 0 40reT Throne, 
Poſſeſs'd of all his Kingdoms, were thi 
Like his who guides the day, and thou'cou A call 
In all thy Journeys what thou ſaw'ſt thy own 
Her eyes wou'd match thy luſtre: all thy glories 
Wou'd be but ſhadows, when this. Face Acne 7) 
Ziph, They won'd; my Lord. 
Mith, They wou 'd, my Lord ! Yet more; - 
By all my Royalties, a God might wed her, 
And be a gainer by the beauteous Bride. 
Ziph.- Such as ſheis — 
Mith. Not Heav'n it = can mend her. 
Had I as many Tongues as have Languages, . 
Skill'd in all Genckes of the babling World, 
And cou'd at once ſpeak to as many Nations, 
With ſuch a grace as might make A4rhens bluſh, 
By-#eycury, and'by the Father of 
The XMaſes, I ſhou'd never ſpeak Semanara. . 
Mon, O, he} is gone! 4 his. vow'd fidelity . 
IE gaz'd awa 
Mith, Te [ me her Birth, Ziphares >. 
She muſt be more chanRoyal.: 
Ziph,- Fate, thy worlt: 
Let me be dumbtfor ever from this moment+ . - 
Arch, In me your Majetty may pleaſe to read * 
Her Fither : what I want in Dignity, 
Be pleas'd to fill up with my SErTIES,-. 
Mith, Thy Daughter! | £ 
Arch, Yes, my gracious Lord, my Daughter: 
_ AMAith. O pity that fo fair a Star thou'd be | 
The Child of Night , that ſuch a ſtream of Cryſtal! 
fo muddy 1 - 
aey old ambitious Dotad, 
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dy; thou 1a 
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Anddaub the Tlirone of the Jmmortal cyrss, - 
Ziph. Hold, hold, moſt awful, give Siphorde: death, 
Impale me, burn me, burymealive, 
But do not wrong this innocenfÞ6ld man, 
Theſe hairs, which were made Sttver in your ſervice, 
O the good Gods ! whom fear'cou'd never: ſhake, 
Your bitter words have caus'd to tremble: ee, 
With the diſgrace, he weeps'z his $ of life 
Which had been dry for yeats, this laſt 
Afront has water'd : 
- Oh my poor Father ! 
Mith, Ha! that Name again, 
Thou art no/\more my Son, For thee, IGG rs 
Thou ſhalt attend our Queen , to Court, my Fair, 
_Where1 muſt learn you to forget Ziphares, 
And match you equal to your birth. 
Sem. My Lord —— Ziphares —Father., 
Aith. Look not back. 
Conduct the Queen, Pharnaces. O, Semandra ! 
*Tis toyour Tears I {acrifice my Juſtice ; 
Tothem, your Fathers life I'll not deny, 
Who, for Ambition, did deſerve to die, 
Exeunt all but Ziphares and Archelaus., 
Arch, Dotard ! ! and ſaucy {aay, the Lees of blood ! 
| Now, by the Gods, 'tis ſprightly as his own : 
©, *tis too much to bear. | Forgive me, Prince z 
It breaks the very neck of | Loyalty:  _ 
Perhaps, he Whores my Davghrertoo. _— | 
Rather than ſee him wear\my glories $ 
Thou, my good Su 'ord;that has4o a ran, Grows 
And dy'd thy ſelf in R»-w2z bowels; to 
The very Guard, for this vn Kang, © 
Be faithful to me, as thou ilthaſtbeen, 
And pierce the heart of thy diſhonour'd Mafter. 
Ziph. Oh, Archtlau#!' "Ol, my'kinder Father ! 
If you are ſtir'd thus aran angry word,: | 
What ſhou'd Ii>;1Þwhoamiloſt indeed, [> DIE 
I who am ſtunn'd, I who ſuſtaia'd thedroke porters r of 
Of allthe anger of he Pakbs ur one? worth fob 
7 waeths. 0 PRyRIErs 's - 


Arch, Set 


Arch. Reſtrain your. grief, 
As I my rage, and let us think apage,. | | © 
Tho for my Daughters Virtue 1-wou'd ſtake 
My Immortal part, my Fame lo dearly bought, 
Yet force, which he may uſe, will have its way : 


Conſider that. 


Ziph, Conſider |. how ſhoy'd I 
Conlider, who grow mad with crouding thoughts ; 
to be foremoſt | 
choak my Reaſon?” 


» oo 


Where every oneendeav;ri & 


Stops.up the paſſage, and w 
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Arch, Oiice more ſpeak humbly to him, 
&liv'd far, 
A guſt of Paſſion that may ſoan blow over: - 


Pee *tis but a {ſudden 


But if you find it rooted in his heart, 


Eat your way through him, to your happineſs , - 
Or periſh, like your-Brother autbridates. 


. 
” 


Ziph. By Heav'n,Ithyaleic greateſt happineſs - 
Never to have been born ; _ next to that, 
To die : for who that wears hus fleſh.can bear - 


The curſe of Accidents, a nag _— 
d not have chang'd * 


I who, ſome moments paſt, 


WOu 


like mine ? 


Condition, with the bleſſed/Gads themſelves, - 
Now, in all probability, amloſt, 
And ſtand upon the-very briak of ruine. 


Arch, Your Deſtiny's uacertain ,. Fate, as yet, - 


Holds the Scale doubtful: let us 


Where we ſhall learn which way the Ballance falls. 
ago, methought ſecure 


Ziph, Not half an hour 


I hug'd my ſelf, and almoſt cou'd have yore hu 
In meer compaſſion to th' hard-fated World, 
Thinking how much my ſtate was happier. 


Arch, Yet all the while 


Ziph. Alas, I did not 3 
Like one who, on the Beac 
A labouring Bark, with whi 


But views not the near Sea 
So did with me my unſeen 


udid.not 


Which crept inviſible, and undermin'd 
- without fear 


Fay, 


dilcries from far 


CO 
- 4 : 


the Bilows war g - 
Piries its ſtate, withing the Tempeſt on, | 


Till the Waves came, and waih'd me quite Ways, - 


(py the danger © 


Dog 00> en en cog free momanan— " 
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| Enter Pharnaces, «nd Pelopidas, 


Phar, Y'LL hear no more z get me a hundred Horſe” | 
Tobe our Guard, I'll beat her hence to night, 

And Raviſh her, by all the fire that acts - | 

This fearleſs frame, I will. Declare the difrence? 

Is not the Blood of Queens and Princeſſes 


Like other Womens? ? Souls altke infus'd ; 


Their Banquets richer, and the Drinks they taſte 
The very $pirits of the Purple Vine? 


'Yet we mult think 'em cold as candid Ice, 


Not a thought ſtarting, free from warm deſires, 
As the bl eal: Girl upon the Mountain's top, 
Cover'd with Snow, * hi n with conſtant Winds, | 
That feeds on Herbs and Roots, and drinks the Dew. | 
Pelop, What,wou'd you have her fall like mellow Fruit 
Whom yet no Sun has ſhone upon, no warmth | 
To ripen? 'bate a little of this fire. 
Phar. Pelopidas, I oft have told you, that 
She knew my love, before ſhe ſaw my Father , 
For in the Plunder I firſt lighted on her : 
Tho afterwargs he took my beauteous ſpoil, 
As now he does my Brother's. 1alttedg'd, 
As late I led her weeping toher Chamber, 
My conſtant paſſion, and his breach of faith, 
All that a loye moſt violent cou'd put 
Into a Lover's mouth, like mine , but ſhe unmoy'd, | 
Inſenſible reply'd, the King, 'twas mc 
Atlaſt might 'her with This cruelt 


\ Yet to the utmoſt moment of her life | 1 


She wou'd adore him with ſuch ſpot oe. Wok 
Such moſt Romantick faith, and Fac uch a: deal 
Of ing grief, thatin arageT flung 
Away, and left her talking to her ſelf.” 
Pelop. And do you 'this henghtineſ will care t'? 2 
He that will wina moſt exalted Beauty, *'- + 


EY 


And \-Sruady' Beſides her Honour, Sir, = Honour, 

Obliges her to ſtand a while ar diſtance. * * 

Phar. Tis almoſt empty. Honour, Courtſhip, all 
But gaudy Nonſenſe, O, Pelopidas, 
Rather than buy my Pleaſure wil ſuch baſeneſs, 
I'de be a Brute: Now, by my Lite; methinks, 
The happier Creature, caft before thy eyes'; | 
The generous Horſe, looſe in a Flow'ry Lawn, + 
VVith choice of Paſture, and of Chryſtal Brooks, 
And all his chearful Miſtrefles about him, - 1 
The white, the brown, the black; the ſhining bay, 
And every dappled Female of the Field 3+ + 
Now, by the Gods, for ought we know, as Man 
Thinks him a Beaſt, Man {eems-a Beaſt to him. 
| Pelop, Be more conſiderate, leſs.raſhand hot ; 
I have thought of an Expedient to gain her. 

Phar, Thou art my better Genius, andſhalt flouriſh, 
VVhen 4rchelass, like a blaſted Tree, 
Lies rotting to the ground. 
| Pelop. Did Mithridates. 

Know of your Love to Adonima? 

Phar, He did: 
As publickly 1 ſhow'dit gs Ziphares : 
Yet he, wholike the Heſperian Dragon, thinks 
The Golden Fruit of Beauty all his own, 
Flew at me as a Thief, who, while hg flept, 
Had ftoln his Prize, and made me pay'it back 1 y1 
Or ſwore my life ſhou'd be the fatal forfeit. 

Pelop. "Tis as I cou'd haye wiſh'd : thus then, the King, 

VVhoſe Heart Semexdra kindles into Flame, 
Cools every hour to his new-marry'd Bride, | 
And will not Bed her till-the Coronation, + | 6 I 


t-off, YErnge in ohms. diſguſt, 
And dvidien for preten to part for ever 


Phar, VVhich E he thal have ; this Head of thine has cage Its 
Pelop. 1, andthe needfal Andraver, 

VVho feels the Pulſe of his AﬀeGion, _ | ner ad... 
| | Omron; AA ay ante: *% 
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As Witneſſes-who had both'ſcen and heard 
The jealous 249nims inrag'd with Love, / - - 


\ But more for what her vaſt Ambition loſt, 


Strove to revive the paſſion that you bore her ;- | 
But you moſt generouſly oppos'd her Charms, Ws 
Which with unwillingneſs you ſhall confeſs, 
And beg your fiery Father to forgive 
Phar. Pichy, and LR thou art the Soul Com. 
Pelop. The yery breaking of the buſineſs, throws 
Her into Priſons where, A. ileI guard the door, * 
Your Highneſs may, with as much eaſe, perform. | 
Your pleaſure, 2s your faithful ſervant thought it, | 
Phary, In thanks, the vileſt fawning lying Slave. 


| Wou'd ſpeakthee fairer than Phaymaces ſhall , 


Bot let my _ be grateful to my Schlidier... | 


A | | . Enter Andravar.. 


What news; my Andravay? : 
*Anar, Your Guardian-ſpi pirit - 
Now lays about him, and inviſibly - 
AQs wonders for you, madding.all the Court : 
Semandrs weeping, and your Father burning:z- ; 
Monima, like a Widow'd- -Turtle, mourning, . 
Old 4rchelass puſhing on his Fate, . 
And Amorous Z; "oY led by love, 
To tumble from the top of all his hopes.. 
Defiance from the fon ge Conful 6labrio, 
Tent, and the third Penrzck War renew'd. 
But Love ſo rocks your Fathers drouzy brain; 
all the Trumpets of the thundring Legions. 
an [carer awake him; See where he comes ! 


| Enter Mithridates attended,” 
courage Crot ſubmitting to - 
}—chane uf cighc cighewhichpre m bar 


Wert She mult mri he = | 
harms are now inevica 
Aad, while Iſemto nghe — <2 
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| Italk, and gaze, and dote, tamy undoing; : : 

See her no more , loſe her AG PEE Googles, 
And drown her in the Ocean of thy Power : 
' In vain I ftrivewith cares.to keep her down, 

In vain does bufinels ſink her to the bottom , 

This Bladder Love ſtill bears her up again. 
Phar, Like a caught Lyon,'raging 1n the faare, 

He plunges 1n his paſſion, ſpends his force, 

And ſtruggles with the Toll that holds him faſter. 
Mith, See her no more—andlive ! Impoſlible. 

As well I might bid Meteors keep their luſtre, 

When all the ſhining Exhalation's ſpent 

That fed their ſhort-liv'd glory. 


Enter Monima. 


Mon, O Mithrilates 1 © my cruel Lord! 

I come with all the violence of grief, 
To take my laſt farewel. 

Mith., What means the Queen ? 

Mon, The Queen ! O mockery of State! 
Pageant of. Greatne(s'! wondredat a white, 
But (trait negleRed like a common thing. 

I come, my Lord, to beg (O Heav*ns ! ) your leave, 
Your ax Licks retire Oran, 

And, ſince my Fat your ty Reigns 

Art Epheſus, I there-w oe go to mourn, 

And languiſh out my wretched Life's remain. 

Mith. Why will you add new troubles to my Boſomy 
Already burthen d with the Wrath of Heav'n, 

By your unneceſlary grief? -| bs 

Mon, From Earth, T fear,” | : 

And not from Heay'n, thoſe ; Cloudy Cares are drawn. 

Mith, No matter whence z rear my to paRtake: 
The tender Face of —_ '<rn'; 

For, if from Earth 
And, if om Hear, Talon go. 

Aon, Were you cr yg mo were, 
What blaſting cou'd1 fear? ct SD | 
Ia all the horrours of a a "4 Int 
A ' Da | 


Bur 


— 


GARY Fs - co _—— 
—— 


—_ MIT -HRID ATES, 


But you are pleas d that I ſhou'd not complain. | bag ax bas 5:17 
Andr, Semanara, by your Malty: s appointment, - :/ 1261 992 
Attends without. 
. _ AMith, Fair Monima, retire: 
You will oblige me by a confidence 
| I cannot be, but yours ;. affairs of State 
|| Now take mefrom you. 
| Mon. Say, the affairs of Love. 
I wou'd, my Royal Lord, but cannot blame you | 
I feel a Spirit within-me, which calls up &-js: 29 
All that is Woman wrong'd, and bids me chide : Jiu 
But you are M;thridates, that dear man 
| 1118 Whom my Soul loves ; elſe, were you all the Kings, | 
Kill | All Worlds, all Gods, I cou'd let looſe upon. you, 
fl! | For thoſe deep injuries which I muſt ſuffer , 
Cov'd, like the fighting Winds, diſturb all Nature 
With veating| of my wrongs; *but Fam hufl'd 
As a ſpent Wave, and all my fiery Powers 
Arequench'd, when I but look upon your rt 
Where, like a Sear i in water, T appear - / 
A pretty ſight, but of no.Iofluence;.; | 
And am art beft but now 4 ſhining by Texir 1 by harmacee. 
Mith. O Love ! if that the Face of ſuch Aﬀecion, Ar 45 21 
Such modeſt Sweetnels; and ſuch bumble Virtue,  - | 
As my Queen bears, fix not my wandring Heart, - 
Break, break thy Bow,-and bura thy-uſele(s Arrows: £ hc wy 
By Heay” Ys er kindaels ſtrikes myepublel Soul, Koa A 


OR OT rnd Bon ge 4-0 <p EIA DIES "> 


000 Wes? Davin rv wg +. res ohh. + 


Enter Semandra with Andravi atemding. 


OO PLN IRIES Greer as eons gh 4 WE or we doh nigtnges we 
—_ pray 
_ » < 
ry OS te" 


But ſee, ſhe's loſt again, Seinds comes, } ;; w yiſtogorias tv, vil 

Who drowns like bluſhing Noon her pale las. A fool vant, 
| * And ſhows likeSummey tothe; Infant Spring, - 11k] hh 1 2 
þ Semandre, what, (till weeping, ?* will not a wh CA. 


The Wealth whichthe Sun. = cnovgho the we , 
Dex up your Fog? methinks, # © ane 4 ww 
Suffice for any lols. Lge pou Fow 3B mount UkuA 
And, with jc, ſuch a heart, as nou gn Ty ig: 7 - vs nol 
ES Wl ene forts 


© |! Cou'd bow : kthrow.zt b 
18 Rehold, deb, Semen 


i 


Kh bf PORETU $ 


The great effe&s of Your Comin; 


7 


PIER | 


2 


Sem, Were you Vit Sreater than you a6; whicti ſcarce" $11 
The Gods can make you ; tho-no bounds but Heavy - 7 +: 
Did limit your large Sway z tho in your perfor'all ©! -i1 
The Graces mer that ever Man adorn'd; 7  - 


The Bluſh of Riſling Yourh, the'Conquering Eyes, © -! >; 


The Noble Smiles, and thoſe-moſt paſſionate Bez _ ; þ 


Which drew my Heart to Idolize your Son ,-! 
I cou'd not love you; 7 Ternd 
Mith, Oh, unmerciful | 


.Sem, You ſaid, my Lord, but now; FTTC) 7 vo 


You bluſh'd to think of 'your degraded Power ; 
How then ought Tto bluſh? I, who ſhou'd be © - 
The daily Curſe of your repininig Subje&ts? 
I, who am bound by Oaths and{olemn Vows 
Tolove Ziphares? By my Father's Order,” ' © 
And by the tendereſt Inclination too; © -* 
Mith, You ({trike me dead.” '- 
Sem, Oh, do bur think, my Lord, -- 
How wou'd Mankind, when they ſhall read my Story, 
Tear all the Rolls, or hyp it m_ Flames ! 
How wou'd the weeping Maids \my-remembrance, 
—_ I for pride key Airy nn Peomit - fe, | 
audy Nothing, prove ingrateful perjur'd * © 
Linvs all the Spode of the Bartdite lhaguith 
And break for ever with his matchleſs Virtue # - 


Mith, You have ſaid 4, and'Tconfeſs it tobe Heav'aly : 


I know, and tilt ſaw your Eyes, Tlov'd 
The Virtue of my Son , I-lodg'd him-near 
My Heart, and ſet him down-my Succeſſor : 


But now, Oh hear, and wonder at your Power, | | ' + /| 


Spight of his Noble Acts, tho tolhis Arm 
T owe my Life, tho Juſtice ſpeaks ſo loud; 7” * 


And the ſoft Tongue of Naturepleads ſo well, : = | 


I hate him more than I did ever love him. 
Sem. Alas ! wou'd Thad dy'd whea fi 
Mith, Had he conſpir'd my Dearh,uſi 


Y 
me! ...- 


= Fo F 
. % 


Perhaps T might have d86ta'Thimnto'be faing*4 2194s; oy Jis IO 


Yet ſure I ſhou'd have Wept tafeetrimdie 310 07 = (7 
But.now, finge he muſt th thavlov'd Gem, * 1295 90 


21-104. knA 


COTMGR, 2. 
- 


2. 


as wry; ſT. HRI D ATES, 


Ve ha World,zearing you from me, | 


| Erin morpemy y Deaths, and curting through, 


"My very Soulsſhou'd I my Empire-give 

To buy his Fate, I'de think tr vaſtly ſol. 

Sem. Then blaſted be 16 A that erm d hers hn 

* His Fate ! Oh, Gods ! then you deſign his | 
'Toreap the Bloody Harveſt of his Lite, }.. 
And, Atreus-like, to feed on ygur own at hos ? 

Bur know, Proud Monarch, there are Powers who ſee 

And puniſh Crimes like yours : Nor can 1'doubt 


Bur they will ſave from your moſt.Impious Rage 


'My poor lov 'd Lord, the Innocent Ziphares, + [preeping. | 
AMith. Thoſe Waters more-inrage my Jealous Flame 

And thoſe heav'd Sighs but ſpread my Anger's Wings z L 

Your Fatal Kindneſs haſtens on his Death, - 

And that untimely Doom which. Lforbore.. 

To execute, ſeems neceſſary now.; - 

You give him all your Stock of richeſt Love, | 

Your Tears, your longing Looks, your Smiles, your Gyoans, 


And over-bleſs him with your laviſh kindneſs , 


[But niggardly to me you: Willnotſpare - 25705 hare 

A pitying Glance, one Poany-drop, to Ranſom 

The Soul of this deſpairing Mithridates, | 

Andravar, go, and bear the Princeto.Priſon,, -... .., » -- 
Sem. Stay, Andravar.y the King has call'd you back 

See, he repents: Nay; I myft hold you then; :... | 

And, if you ſtir, you rake Semendre with you, 

O, Mithridates ! O ungrateful Prince +: 


' What was it you did order ? But behold, 


His Eyes are fix'd upon the ground, he bluſhes 


© Tothink he cou'd ſo manſtroully Decree. 


To murder the ſweet hopes'6f all his Kipgdoms, ., 3s eftee') 
The Gods be prais'd for this Seretie AION 7 my 
Yet, with the fright; I fear 1 < oro ion . 
Till Death does cloſe my Eyes, .- | - = "T | 
 AMith, O-iſe, ny [44 b a D3-1TH BY Ihe FARK. | 
Sex, Never/Tievebwilli// oo 1h trol nod fe bv 
Oh all you pitying Powerk tllouayons,. 5, --, 


w 'Fawu emielt: is Soul? 39! 
Cin a foubea ! Oh. el, nl | 


tor. HAS Gab 


King of. PONTUS:”. 
Low ou but know the workings you ve made, | 
a2vy plight, the-panting Paſhons 
Lu ou had but a Grain of all that World: - 
Of Love, you ſwore you once d foriSematdye; 
You cou'd'not ſee me thus : diſtracts '. 
My Reaſon , ſhou'd youturn-to 4 new rage,. 
(Which L muſt fear, unleſs:you-Vow to fave him) 
Icou'd not bear it ; you ſhou'd ſee me fall - 
Cold, pale, and with my Deaths Convulfions graſping 
Your waterd feet, but never.more riſe. 
Mith, Give. me your Beauteous Hand , T {wear upon'ir, 
By all thoſe Powers we worſhip,:by our 
When e're Ziphares dies, Semaxdrekills him: 
She ſhall alone have Power to;give him Death, 
Qr to recal his moſt untimely:Fate. 


Enter Ziphares and Arcliclaus: 
Thus dearly do I bs the RedI 
Which my Lips ;- burtake it, rake it from me: 


My Blood boils u XA m ts kindle, 
That lovel Brand gag: lent = wiſhes fame, 
And Iam loſt again in vaſt deſire..." 
Ziph.- Semanara | \ive I once wind thee more, 
Tho in my Father's Arms? 'Tis Heav'n,'to gaze 
On thy aſſaulted Honour, rhus toſee-thee , 
Thustempted from me with the Charms of Em 
Yer not conſeating - +No, Pll nor think the Wars” 
Laid at thy Feet, 
Cou'd win thy Faith !* 
Yet, O dread Sir, forgive me: 
If that my boding Heart ſuſpe&s you more; 
Then-all that Heav*n cont'd ſend down roar and-charming.” 
Or Hell cou'd raiſe up horrid to deſtroy:me. . ; 
Aith. O _—_ 
- Arch, O,con der, Sir, on that ; 
Think how the Rewexs will your Wars,. 
If Love now drive you— ,my Lord : he yields;.. 
Ziph. Oh, Royal Sir;orif the Name of Father - 
| Canmoveyou more, by'thas TO you g.;- 


——S 
F< 


uh — MITHRIDATES, | 


By his Chania of Stratonice's Eyes, letwon £501 
When firſt they drew you to adore their luſtre y* | 
By all the Pains you gave het whenhe bort me 
By all the Obedience Ihave' paid you lang, 


| And by the Blood I yer int todade3- 3 ont on; ag 4 OY 
In your behalf : oh grant me my Semendra. | _ 


Sem, Ey*n by the Paſſion my unhappy Beauty -.. hs} 16s 131 1 
Firſt kindled in you, but I hope-is dying, - | | bo ng 
Give me Zipheres,give him ro.my Longings,: 
AHith, *Tis done, the Canqueltis at laſt obtain'd, ;y 
And Manly Virtue Lords it o're my 2790 4 Tis, | 
It ſhall be ſo ; away, thou feeble God,;.. :- + | - j> . 
I baniſh thee my Boſom, hence Liay ; 
Be gone, or 1 will teat theStrings that hold thee, 
And ſtab thee in my Heart. The Wars come on; ; | 
By Heav'n, Illdrown thy laughing Deity | 
In Blood, and drive thee; with my brandith'd Sword 
To Rome, 1 will, yes, to the Capitol, 
There to reſume thy Godhead'once again, 
And vaunt thy Majeſty without, controul,; 
But never Reign in 44i#hridates Soul, 
Arch. O wonderful effe& of. higheſt Virtue ! 
O Conqueſt, which deſerves more onighs than 
A hundred Victories in wr 9 | | 
Ziph. You muſt, youſhalf owthe Lord of Rome 3 
Her Fate ſhall bow beneath your Awful Scepter, | ' ,- 
O let me not enjoy the Life-you'promis yah 
© The vaſt poſſeſſion of thetichSemanarh, | 
If I trike not Rome's Eagles tothe Earth, Fate gh, 
Take the Imperial Standard, Chaſe their Legions, | 
And bring in Triumph all their Leaders bound.. | | 
Mith. Andravar, haſte, Proclaim throughout the City 
My Son Zjphares General againſt the:Romans. [Ex5t Anarevar. 
Come to my Breaſt once more, my deareſt Son- ; ||, | 
In ſpight of Love, thou art again my Child: A 
Thus, with a Father's bowels, I receive thee;  ,, 
Thus melting o're thee with the tendereſt Loan 
I pray the Gogs to Crawn thy Youth wi 4/arw wr [117 4 
_ Ziph, Oh Ha s !: Oh, Jay. Oh ed Tears! ic) \ 
Rowerd this" s, Heav/n , | fos Poot Ziphares 


Hg PONTUS. | 


Is now oloft Ei what to ſay. 1 2 17. 7 
Let me devour your hands with Fil dearneſy': Food comic 
Were my whole Life co come one heap of Troubles, | 
Thepleaſure of this moment wou'd ſuffice, 
And ſweeten all my griefs with.its remembrance, 
Semi, Oh happy hour | if not ſer - ——o60 LU] 
The whiteſt that the Eye'of Time &'re, Nog SITE "hl 
Let me ne're ſmile when 1 remember thee; 
Nor ev'n in wiſhes offer at a Joy. xl en within; - 
mMith, Hark! with loud Cryes the Souldjes lend thai joys: 
Go then, with the beſt Bleflings I can =: 
Conduct my chearful Subjefts to the Fils: ai. 107 AT 
Take all the ſighing, Virgins wiſhes-withthee.: ..*.... PR 
Subdue the Coxſu/, and receive Semanare, | - - * "n 
Ziph, O do not doubt:me, my moſt Fe Las, 
If now I Conquer net, thus helpt, thus '& -- | ul | 
Thus prais'd, incoutagd, and thus ak 13. - 4 
Iamt eMark, for all; ;-)/\ 3" 114 .n185 - :_ 
The Synod of the Gods Pp ſhoot their Fires at. | 
Mith. Semanara, veil your Beauties from my Js "Of 
I wou'd not-truſt their are tho f thank 


The Pow'rs above, |ſo-trongly. my Vines, us 3; 
eaten eompotcmed rs ante lied? vicar; 2& 


In an Apartment, war WW 
You ſhall be plac Fenn} HD = | 
Return in Thumph z Where noeyes ſhall od «fin 
Your private walks, nor mark your ecre! ſorrow: _ 

I thus divide you, that your: | 13 2id 

Be yet more grateful, Haſte, nay Son roBaticl: | 

—_ in parting, a _ 15 no cnd, | | | 
O nA; Powers: 20V preſerve ,you; 

EY | [Exit Adieh. with Pelep. Td nb 
Ziph, Farewel Semandre 3 0, ©: my Father ſhou'd _ 
Fall bak from Virtue, * tis.an imppons hogs waccil Haig IT: 
Yet I mult ask you g cou'd you in echo] PY. 7 
Solicited by Power and Charming Empire nn fe] 
And threatned go by given ur Vows? it; 0% 

Cou'd you, I fay, abandon Ziphardr, | 
Who midſt of Wounds EO. 
ad, bw oaviny Calamity i 


Would 


mmm EIB at 4 OA SOAR ts 2s Noe eas 6 


 MITHRIDAYFBs, 


Wou'd his love ſacred this Semraades; on! od 1! 1 1: 
Mark d dela Mavoſeh or 9 
Sem. Your cruel queſtion tearsxny-very Soul - 
Ah, can you doubt me, Prince? A Faith; like mine; 
The ſofteſt Paſſion that eve Woman wepts 
_ as reſolr"dles vey _ poets 3h nor 3 
as, why will you ther r 'S 
Yet, ſince it ſhows the rhe! rye of Love, — 
"Tis juft'f mea endeavour to convince you : 
Make bare your Sword, ty Noble Exllez,draw:: 
Arch, What wooral thou now 7. 
Sem, I{wear upon ik, ON, 21 01 +®,vidn2 1.7} 
Be witneſs, Heav n,* 4 evenging Powers » 
Of the true love I give the Prince Ziphayes + 1: 
When Tin thought forſake ry plighted Faith, | 
Much leſs in a&, for mylove pi |. 
May this keen Sword-by thy-6wa Flthos hand: 7 
Be guided-to my Heart, rip Veins and Arteries; * | | 
And cut my faithleſs limbs froth this hack body, | 
To __ the —_— = $; and' Beilts ooo | 
Arch. Now, by my ; twdsa oak wits, Frrorur 1 
And, if thou. play 3th Res Mihis Fall bfut hand | of Tl 
As heartily ſhall make th y wiſh& £60dz0'1 1:91 | bo vice ! | 3 ah [ 
Ziph. O hear mine a i Tf Gre fail ought." | 


That Love requires in RyiQeſR;wiceſt king 5 '!'7/ 2] Hitt 
May Inot only be rg Coward, / - iT of oh 
But bein deed that trieft FL 0H > 00+Þ 74/00 | TIT T1 
May I, in this moſt 07 3601 00 bLvth il; | 


Be beaten baſely, 


4 1 
SEEGLIG ECTS.» ” © 
c1 #14414 4 's YT ff} jJy . ' 


> behold f 19741 [Trampas $9) 
rite yak, the Trampers call... 
ds; fire pe his Innocence 3 Ut 

> They ure Sr 2* et  434:(i1 1 
Tink e's S Prev Ar td nd - 
Ziph. Tg 76 [ow faw rey ob rmie nope proton (142: 
' Reme 
That-on t 
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entrorerring ds ,v [not ber) 
07 wo feh Fr! Of! /e 


ba 
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Renown dday! this ne dayof thy Valour 
i 


"King of PONTUS. 
Semandra makes the Fight, draws every Sword: DALE!" | 
Semanadra ſounds the Trumpets; gives the Word: ' : -;; [| 
So the Moon Charms her watry World below , . bs 
Wakes the ſtill Seas, and makes 'em Ebb and Flow, Exenntt 


_- ul 


—_— rad s 5 —- ” as — 


ACT 111, 's cx N Te ' 
The Field. 


b. J1 WV OW2 2H 9951}, J 


| and 


EaresLiphares bloody, mich peter; = Dm eomod KO . 
bes theſe, are'theſe the Maſters of the World ? 2Ch | 
nlp frond Friends, how have you fought "IE ol | 
You fought, as wif An: all had x 
Who from ſome Battlement beheld your Valoitr, | 
And from your Arms all their Fortune *. 

Qh, had you heard '*em clap theirtender hands, © - 

Beat their white Breaſts, and cend the won@'ring Heav*ns 

With their ſhrill cryes, you -cou'd-not have done mores 

Your looks were Bafiliskgito Rowrhy Bl 4 
Your very Breath was as the furious Wor A ſry OfY02 FfL 24 of 
And drove the Legions, like the Cha, before you; . 
Nor waslI idle , witneſs the wounds lfeel, 

Tho Glabrio, at diſtance, ſhun'd the force | | 
Of my'far-darted Javelin, yer'it ſtruck | ICU DOUBLE OR 
A Tribune down, and did nop uſeleſs fall.”: 13 7297 97 2 2781 bf 
What more remains, but that we haſte to meer L 1h 
Victorious Archelans, plunder their Tents, 

And loaded with the Laurel we have won, - 
March to Sy»ope, ſhouting all the way,  ©** * 
Long live the King of Kings, rom Mirbridaves? ? 


Ziph, 


Enter Archelaus, attended, 


Arch, © Princo!thou Life hou Saul af ll the Army; | 
To whoſe dear hand thrice Idid owe my life,” 217 3 Yr a 


When thrice this day my Horſe was kj d benbarlywjby BY 


i# MIT HRID TBS, 


HPUDIIOE On IE rs) Gt 99 os Re 7 _— 


Has drown'd in dark aw 6h alkmy Wars: © © 
Like Time it {elf'x Gloth fraltrunon,' $67 eb 
While mine, my fifty tron-years of battel, 

| Lies ſmeer'd in duft, and moulder into Aſhe &: « 

Ziph. Yes, Father, now I cou'd grow proud of Conqueſt, 
Since it muſt give your Daughter to my Arms. 
Methought today, when] had given the word, .. 
Semazxara, Vitory deelar'd herſelf . 

E're yet a Death by any hand was given : 

Ev*n now my blood more heats'my youthful veins, 
My Cheeks grow redder, with the expeCtation 

Of Love's dear promis'd joys, than'when Iſtrove 
In flame of fight, with all my toil upon me, 

To cut my way, and winthe famous Field: 

[Arob, Grant me, you Gods, before the hand of Death 

Comes, like Eternal awith-her dark Wing, 
To bar the co tor eyes! 1.7: 
From theſe my aged Ole me ſte 

A Grandchild of my Pernces Sacred Blood, 
 Tocall himrpine; to feel -him.in my Arms, 

To hear his innocent talk, and ſee him.ſmile,. 
Whilel tell Stories of Fathers Valour,. 
Which he in time muſt learn to.inditate ; 
Grant me but this, you Gods; and make an cad,- 
Soon as you pleaſe, of this,old happy, man. _ _ 

oo Thee! a Alpert 5 macro my breaſt, . -- 
The kindled j by rles quickl#through me, | 
And lays, E're cſerting ud hanqureach'd. [r, 

_ HisLovein his, cold Miſtreſs Bed,-; x 
Semanara ſhall be mine ,.ev'n all He el pg l.. 
The thought is Extaſie ! i theſe Arms ſhall hold her - | 
Faſt to my throbbing Breaſt ; theſe raviil'd: eyes. 
Gaze till they're blind, with looking on her Bludhes 4. 
Theſe ftifling Lips ſhall ſmother all Smiles, 

And follow er with ſuck purſuit of Kiſles, 

That ev'n our Souls ſhall loſe thernſelves in pleaſi ure. 

Arch, Firſt, lentl's Flying NIRO News. 

Of our great Vito ., Tama bo. uh 0 

Ziph, Zi er Wifac) "i bai 2f* ; LOL TENETS po 

Melt be Hbinger of bis own joy. vide 1 y8þ ba 


TS 2" 


A ETA 1-1 PC CCB PT FS; Ip #5 37 COT 24 WY A 


XUM 


. I know did kindle him with wondrous 


DOS Fx kara 
King of PONTUS. my 
I'll go, with the ——— DE : 
While you behind condu@t, on eaſte March, \ _ 
The weari'd Army, Once more let me lock / 
My Father thus. 8 71 . 

Arch. My heart bodes happwieſs. | 

Ziph, *Twere in to doubt, ſince Fortune had no hand 
In what our Swords by dint of Valour-won-:: 
She to the Brave was ever a curſt Foe, 
But I at laſt have bound her to my Chariot, 
By Conquering Virtue to bedrag'd alon 


* And while her. broken VVheel is neoeidly born, 


She ſhall be forc'd our Triumph to adorn, Exeunt ſeverally,. 
SCENE II, 
The Palace-Garden. 


Enter Pharnaces axd Andravar. 


Anar, Hen there i$ hope, my Lord, th' unſetled King: 
May yet laps, and fall to Love again ? 

Phay. *Tis certain that the end will Crown our-wiſhes.. 

Late, as I pry'd about Semendra's Gardens, 

Mad that our Plot a-ground, ſo pleugh'd to bear; 

Shou'd yield no Pruit, ftif thoughtfut how to workhinx; 

And watching for ſome accident, to fit - - 

Our mo and redeem the laſt deſign, 

I chanc'd to ſpy the fair Semanara fleeping ; 

But, in that'poſture, ſhe appear'd ſo lovely, 

Bold as Iam, ſhe Charm'd me into wonder: - 

But ſtrait thy Generateameto reſcue me, S: 

VVho took the hint immediately, and went: 

To ſee the King. | 6g | 
Andr. I gueſsthe good deſign; * 

To draw him omto ſee ourbeanteous Foe.” | 
Phar. You haveit ; and »tis more thanhalf effected; 

Tſaw 'em walk : Pelopidas, by his ation, | 


le, 
But once to view the beighe gemandrs ing. 
But the-King opt, as if ho fear'd togo 3;  — - 


-— 
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Then ſide-long glanc'd, and ſigh'd, and walk'd again, | 
Rubbing his hand upon his Face, to hide _ -< 
The riſing Bluſhes : bur, behold 'em here ! 


| Enter Mithridates, Pelopidas, 


Mith, "What are her Charms to me ? - 
Pelop. *Tis true, they are not z | 
And yer, methinks, the ſight might.draw down Fove — 
Yet, I'de not ask you, for the World, to ſee her ; 
But that I think you *re Maſter of your promiſe : | 
I chought your God-like frame, your ſtrepgth of mind + 
Not to be ſhook, therefore I woo'd you, Sir, | 
In Curioſity, to ſee a Wonder ; 
*But, if you doubt your ſelf. 
AMith, 1think I need not : | 
I think my Vertue is refolv'd, but yet, 
:T fear, and therefore I will go no farther. 
Pelop. 'Tis wellrefolv'd, and yer, methinks, twou'd raiſe 
Your pity, more than love, to fee the tears 
*Force through her ſnowy lids their melting courle, 
To lodge themſelves on her red murm'ring lips 
Thar talk ſuch mournful chings , when ſtrait, a gale 
-Of ſtarting ſighs carries thoſe Pearls away, 
As Dews, by Winds, are wafted from the Flowers. 
Mith. 'Tis wondrous pitiful , by Heav'”n, it is 1 
1 feel her ſorrow working here, it calls 
Fite to my breaſt, and water to'my eyes, 
a9 ue I __  -. | k 
Pelop, If you the leaft fu (1, 
Your 30s A if the fnalleſ Breach of Love + { 
But ſtir your heart ; let-me Conjure;you, Sir; 'G 
Not to go on : the dazling manner will 
Diſturb your quiet, and confound;your Reaſon, _. 
Mith, "Twill be as well, the I believe.no Power | 
-Can change tay Virtue: yet 'twill be.as well 
If you relate exactly what;you ſaw. - 
Pelop. Behold her themupon.s/Flowry, Bagk, 
With her ſoft ſorrp tally +#itoallymber,,; .. 
The Summers heat Fad: to ber-narural bluth, 
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Added a brighter, und BIS _ 
' The Beauties of her Neck and 

Lifted by inward ſtarts, did cile and fall 
With motion that might put a Soul in Statues : 
The matchleſs whiteneſs of ther foulded Arms, 
That ſeemy'd t' imbrace the Body whence they grew, 
Fix'd me to gaze 0're all that Field of Love ; 
While to my ravith'd eyes officious winds, 
Waving her Robes, di{play'd ſuch handſom Limbs, 
As Artifts wou'g in Poliſh'd Marbl —_—— | 
The Wanton Goddeſs, when fupinely laid 
She Charms her Gallant God ronew enjoyment. 

Mith, Something there is ſtirs mightily my Breaſt; ; 
'Tis Pity, ſure, it cat be only Piry : | 
Who knows, but that her mulerplying fears, 
And cruel griefs, in time; ; give prong 
*T were moſt Inhumane therefore not to g 
And comfort her, with praiſes of prof. 
Þll tel her how he Conquers, how he comes- 
Triumphant from the cope overthrow, 
To take the Noble Wreaths he has deſerv'd, - 
Embraces from her Arms," Cirtles more rich- 


: 


- Than all the Crowns my] fruitleſs Valour WON. 


Yet, ſtay , I-will not 6 <p him : 
To break her reft , Fl Fo hier when ſhe wakes, 
Pelop. Then you dare truſt your ticart 7 
pry "Tis Idare:-*- .- T 1 
By Heav'n, my Friends, I dare : I feel ſuch fircng. 
Colleted Manly Virtue, that Fll on. - 


*rwere rude” 


Pelop. Oh, ſacred Sir, turg back : if, Conquer'd by- 


Her Beauties, you ſhou'd loveapain, I know: 
Pelopidas muſt bear the Ml: of all z- 
Therefore, my.Lord. .-. 

AMith, ts z by Heav ml gO.: loy 4. 

Pelop. Oh, 'tis impoſſible, if once you lov” 
But —_ muſt | OA labſe: f 
Therefore your fearful Scrotarknwels and begs "0 : | 
You wou'd turn back : Alas, he's conſcivus now / 

Ns a groſs fault his fooliſh Hp 26 It 
/ tempting unawares your| R 


- 
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Mith, Tl ſee her , yes, it is reſolv's, Ill fee her 

With all that World of Charms thou haſt deſcri 
Therefore ariſe, and lead the way. 

- Pelop. Alas, . 
My Lord, I fear you ; -butitis your pleaſure, 
And I'm your Slave. 


Phar, 1 feel a pleaſant expeRation breeding , 
His ſtarts, his ſtops : by Mars, he loves her ſtill : 
Joyn then the much prevailing circumſtance, 

.Of Time, and Place ; the abſence of my Brother, 


Both ſtrong Incentives to a violent Lover, 
Andr, Then Love has bleſt you on the other hand, 
* Since, by our ſubtil practices, we brought | 
Monima to diſgrace'; 'wath whom you may 
Divert, till we have gain'd our full Revenge, 
1 have the guard of her. 
Phar. Tm-glad thou haſt, 
Then, to compleat the ruine of Ziphares, 
* Thear his Mother, fearful of 'th* Event ,. 
Of this long War, and loving; him as life, 
With Pompey holds private RENGAES, 
And has, to Rowe, gia all thoſe Caſtles vp, 
Which ſhe had charge of, to.preſerve her Son. | 
Andr., This, when occaſion-calls,J'll aggravate, | 
To mad your Father more, But ſee, the.General.! | 


Enter Pelopidas. 


The Extaſic of Love: Ileft imkneeling 
Cloſe to her ſide, winding about his Heart 
Such Nets of Beauty, as muſt hold him faſt z 
Therefore, when he approaches us for comfort, | 
Showing his griefs, and ſeeking ſhroud for.guilt, 
Let usincourage, to our utmoſt power, ja 
What e're his Violent Loye dares put in act. 


Fad 
- 


 MITHRIDATES, 


ba, |. 
Mith, Reply not ; but obey. [Exevnt Mich. Pelop; 


To make Guilt bold; the loneneſs of her Manſion : | 


Pelop, He's-gone;; he's ruin'd ; quite tranſported with, 
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"Rig'of PONTUS. 


Enter Mithtidates; 


eMith. Torment of heart ! Oh, feeble Virtue ! hence, 

I blow thee from the Palace, to the Cottages 

To build in Hearts of Hinds, bleſs their rude hands 

VVith thy lean recompence of endleſs labour : 

For me, ſince I have burſt th' ungrateful Chain 

That held me to thee like a ſhackled Slave, 

I will enjoy what e're the Gods have given, 

And ſurket on the Beauties of Semenara. 

Oh, my dear Son, my beſt, my own Pharnaces g 

By Heav'n, thou never Ons cppene my pleaſure, 

As does Ziphayes : but Fl caft him out, 

That Boſom-Wolf, who laps my deareſt blood, 

And lodg thee there ; thou wilt not rack methus. 
Phar. The Gods forbid, But why, Sir, will you bear it ? 
Pelop, I cou'd not think you lov'd her at this rate ; 

Therefore I hope forgotten Virtue yielded 

To bolder pleaſures, and you quench'd-your fires. 
Mith, Drawn by reliſtle(s Love, I put one knee 

To Earth, and gently bowing down my head, 

Firſt took at diſtance the ſweet-wafted breath 

Which blew my flames toſuch a raging heighth, 

That ftreight I tell upon her Balmy Lips, - 

And glew'd my own ſo wares | that ſhe wak'd . 

And, ſtarting up, ſoon vaniſh' from my ht, 

Leaving me dumb, pale, languiſhing, and dying, 

Rene with her Charms, diſtracted with the rage 

Of my deſires, and torn with cruel Love. 

Pelop. Why ſtopt you there? I wou'd have follow'd her 

Into her inmoſt Cloſet z pardon me, | 

If I prove paſſionate to ſee you thus : 

Better a mullion of ſuch flight-foul'd things 

Were raviſh'd, maſſacred, than 4thriaates; 

Suffer one moments care. 

Phar, Thave no patience, 


By, your great Glory, 'rwas not Nobly done: 
Pth* midſt of groans, and cryes, nd, ing tears, * 
I wou'd haveraviſh'd her ; FOX oyal Hand, 


Me ere ger oe err art erd earn 


Again theſe ſhouts? < - 


| MITHRID TES, 


Lock'd in her od Andeoiiaks tad ſhou'd then have forc'd her ; 
Who knows, but oppofitian mounts the joy? 
Like that Athenian Tyrant, who ne're took 
His Barge for pleaſure, but in Storms 5 
Then wou'd x ſtand like Nepmmne on his Deck, 
And laugh to ſee the Dolphins back the billows, 
Andy, OY , Pl fetch her from the Alcar 
mw ourimbraces : I ee | 
So fir ge an man on: z your fierce oye, 
hich, les the Sun.at Noon, none cou'd behold 
But with a ſnatch of light, and then be dwzled : 
Now, like a cold and drou'zy WinterRtar, 
Bears a bleak brightneſs. Odecay of haftre 1 | 
AMith., Lam not as I was —Ha!whence this noiſe? (hour within, 
Ee, Pelop. and Andra. 
Phar. My Lord) this Paſſion has unman'dyou —_ 
Forgetful 0 the glorious Fields you Wor, | 
You Yortoſe your dear-bought Honours in's ay 
And ſell your Fame to your ambitibus Son 
The Coward — whom ge by Ang gent 


Fhear, in divers Skirmiſhes 

Has ſwell'd him fo, and blown te height | 

He rides upon the ſhoulders of- his | | 

They heaye him, zs he were God; ie | [ 

And dance before him, in their Songs | 

You are their Sararm, but the their Fove, . 

Al that their waning Faith caftt'give Ambition ;- 

And he t9o laughs, ro hearthe Terkas. 
Mith, And, fora hall 

Upon this Traytor, all I loveonEarth? 

No, my Pharnuces, Thave mmard him dead, 

If that Semenars's loſs can His rume : 

Not but the thought I'go with ſhows me juſt: 

To what ſhe ſhall appear : the Noble wile. 

Kills by her ſeeming In 

Monims too muſt periſh for diſhonour ; 'Y 

But rather -to make way for my new Love, 

And fix the giddy People on-my fide. . 


_— J Dep Zipharer comes. 


" 
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"King of PONTUS. 


oe Dow i ror wy Ropes 
Die, dic, thou Ravidhee 
Be ſtrangled in me 3 pon thoughts 
Of pity g yet I will be calmly cruel, 
Nor ſhall he find the depth. of my Revenge. 
Enter Andravar, 

Andy. Your Son has Conquer'd, mightielt of Kings 3 
But by a way (oi y bale, | 
I fear my doom wall agate lob then deack 
For the relation, 

Mith, Monſtrous may it be z 
For I ſo hate him now, I with for Crimes 
Of deepeſt grain; forcolour to his Fate, 

Andy, His Royal Mother, the. Falſe 4+ 
To whom you gave in 
The ſtrongeſt, richeſt Fort of Sites the Ezft, 
E're he with Glabrio joym'd, to Roe did vield | 
That wondrous mals.of treaſure, with her Honour. 

Mith. Sg _ of oa b aigh thejudging World 
Now weigh our —_ tier troubles, . 
Ho Pat y- 3 Poe og es = | 
Falſe Beau ou thou bane greaness ; 

Or, if I OO reach thy fickle being, - 
P!l puniſh-thee by ruining, < 

Andr, This hayeLlearas x Meſſengers; 
Who warrant wh theirlives, how-by conſent 
Glabriobut skirmiſh'd with-thei Prince your Soa, + 
And was by Straromice brib'd before. 

ith. Plots, Treaſons, horrid black Gonlrecies! 
Mother and Son, Oh Parricides4 combine, 

But if you ſcape-me;: may | lepany Reign ue: 


Enter Pelopides - 
What ſays Pelopides 2 What of phat ? 


Bring'ſt thou more matter for, 


Pelep, He comes, hx and with Ber pronh, 
Asif hat dh Wen 


«. 


CREEP nin to tin nan. 
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Andall s Symope's Streets are filld with/ſuch 
A glut of People, you wou'd thifkforne God 


Had conquer'd.in their Cauſe, and they. thus rank'd: - - - - : 


That he might make his encrance on-their heads : 
While from the Scaftolds; Windows, tops of Houſes, | 
Are caſt ſuch gaudy ſhow'rs of Garlands down, | 
That ey*n the Croud appear like Conquerors, 

And the whole City ſeems like one vaſt Meadow, 

Set all with Blowers, as a clear Heay'n with Stars, 

Mith, Ungrateful Slaves ! by Mars, when Ireturn'd, 
Wc-ra with the hardſtnp of. a ten-years/War, 24 
My Army's heavy-gaited, bruis'd and hack'd, - 
With cutting Roman lives , 

They ne're receiv'd me wich A pomp like this 

Pelop. Nay, as I heard, ere he the City enter'd; 


The very Trees bore men : and; as our God, '! | 
When from the Portal of thi Zu he dawns,)-- I 519k] 
Beholds a thouſand Birds upon the boughs, \ 
To welcom himwith alt their warbli 

And prune their feathers inhis Golden iden Beam 
So did pound Ces 
Upon the pendant bran ip praile,? :- crete 1 {5 
dike, who cover dallthebanks benexch, dt goth 01h 2! 


Did rob their crying Infants of the breaft;7i!? '! 1 - > Ting, 


Pointing Ziphares out to make 'om nile; 

And climbing Buys odor ehet Tatar didoldeds, 1 

Anſwering their ſhouting Sieos withtentloy vryes, TENT 

To make the CE  Warmucle tt 
Aith, What, wi 

He is tranſpotted with the a 


And plays the Orator ! Ton ” el: 16 97 ot 
And blaſted be the x! Fo $10'7 74 31 


Perith the Bodies — went forth to meet him, 


A prey for Worrns, to ſtink in kotlaw ground, 

©, Viper! Villain1- not content to ay, 4 

My ny but rolag hen \l &f 
S a Mi ridatey dbe depdsdi,;! L 22335 J4 m1 Jos it's 
A Stale, tl of hatonceie was 1: 227; 


” In? B UD711; 


AY 


Your ubjecs lin'd:he ways for many furlongs N Aa 


wy 114.31 4 (280 t)þio wW 


ill you beay ow pre? 'Olvihe Gods £ 
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Athing for laves to be familiaeaviths 7 004 but: tk nem artT 
To gape, toned, and Nleepin'r oor Sifad6Þ1l: 5c.0 at #F? QaluY 
Awake, awake, thou {lu a7 ores wk (ROM? £ ri oy ' 11 HP 
Rouze thee to A , tho the Blements!-/ X | 
Tho Heav'n and Hell , Subjects and Sols & 


With Fate thy Empires fall 3 oppoſe their wi «ha bGidrow 
Dare to.the wb brad xk Monarch fl -! 2: Bat Wo - > Cem 
Pelop, Wha now 2912 | 1 ws N 2ceegli: 321 bb ,K*Y 

Phar, I think; nent *Revenge,' VAL "It he > 34 ds br th | 2 4 


For any a& that witty koxtourasks, 17127 2 2 
Thou art an Tnftrithene fo blackand fie;; wTFS his of my d ; 
The Feries joyn'd in Cotheilcoud: tiot-match rhoe; {> wk 912 m7 ed 
But ſee, Ziphares cotfies*© with what aTraim 11oy 5: + 
Of Prieſts ! nay, then theGod muſt be Adored. E race, 
PIC JO gin ref | 
TheScene being yawn, repreſents Ziphares's-Trinmph , whith 
is a Street 7 of F555 0 crouded, with PWþ 84: 'vyho ſod 
the windows fling down Garlanit:'atheds daifee te (Fe bins, 
whilethe Prieſts firg-x > rein binder. #1Canyy of 
State. e890 "21 Oy DIR DION SIT 291% 7c ahoatl yd 
; 28 Semothi the > $254] nd Hobart of 11 
Ziph. En ough, my Pricnds,-n _ quiing? 
Iam ne Fraars. to your Bounties 2190 of .ob 143 4120 
But let me now Conjibsou tealbi'n go Yoo on. , 2 ieni 200 
Of your loud thanks, leſt wediftatbthe King=:1iic 21: {1-17 147 
We're near the Palace; and'my boding heart =:l; 2:15, be: 
Says he —_— rude] jv Aer fhre err rig +Sb'S »-7 1 Us KF 


_ 


. Q: 
put 7. ya wit 


Which you | —_— ym low 07 
TOR Siler hah begs/your & 104,201 rot 9b I Ty moth 
By the ſmall Viftories my Aims have i oe bay) nit oT 
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If you have any Love, a3 

Let me intreat you all, by-rhin'affeQtiony +> $11 970 Ni 2: 2112 2AT 

Ev*n now, u upon this inſt: v6 djebang; 15/-;< » Pvjnioucd 1 
211, Long liveour King;und Noble-Prince &iph? Tg Nga 


- Phay, Welcomm!'25phares; welcomio ues! _ 
Stall, when Fate mop forth, ma whey 0 return; 


Thus hh td Ld Ie Eon the Rwnes7%;1:: [1 1H 
a u _ row bk 3 "I 
Tlie He of Triumph er, an ad Ul 


Sar pts Mw 1 wind, 4 6 


That man my friend who p 
Pelop. Had not the 
With ſuch a monſtrous State, 
Like Hercales, you ſhou'Fhave rag the Epdea; © 
Andy, Heard youhur Sir, how, with - porahmgng 
It worſhip'd, as you Were alteady-Crown' : 
Longliye our King, the Nobla\Priace Ziphaxes | 
Ziph, What, Villains! Ha! Gods, havel RE cod bes it? 
Pharnaces, off ; by my juſt wraththey die. [Exeuxt Pel. and Andr. 
Phar, The King ! remember how this Rage will (ound: 
Ziph, O the curſt Traytors $-Brother, chown of," em: 
rp pars warm pane mis Scaks 
For Il Ve your 
To ſtir, they have no fenſe of 
'T found *em hk, and therefore did diſcard em ; 
For which; the'Slaves have __ mornlhaes 
Pot if Hive TH commſh'amincs + | 
+ phi, Yorkeo theKingtu..; | 
\ Co—_ Merhinks this meeting LL ; 
[gives me more, and higher beats ey 
= Arqrekqs — War: 
Perhaps, 


\iet Ape-Het Lc +. 
.Orif rs par frown ob 
-One ſmile, one tear obo trors uy! Semgndre 5 2 
Will waſh-the angerpt rhe-Gods way, |" Fax,” 

Phary. Go, he waned hes.” 

:Of all my Elder Brothaig-heatmaios: i: A9b Jt 215 1: iy 
To crols my * 117.05 Ry 
"Whom yet he doubt not, 
To burſt in ſunder. and Colbbhoos { 
Methinks I hou'd' DA V; 7511 OY It 
Tit circles inone quarter ofotheXlnhei-y:! is. 007 22411221 ooh 2aul 
T haveirjuſt , | my Scepter wamiajhthury;1c tin; 2icl2 c Donut rod ofvi 
; Fr | im - = of #&. 
.Thefl p king coicltkolefþ way! 20 9vii gno.{ \ 
Enter Mithridates, Semmandra, Belopidaty Andrey uaY  - 


19391 Uodr Hara dnt 2802 21ig + 


But hold, my Patuteaias cvidalgd-SePadd: Vfiow? aut 
Weep on'z v0 + v5, mare 2 path 211) 7 Ih H 
Wh Monimi, hor muſtex'yzidot Bae; .12c{- Y- th. 


+ hs wt 
4 39 
-»» & | : | | 
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King of. FONT Uh 


| 2th, Has not the Traytor | 


His not his Mother baſch 1X 2: relonu!c 038: oh if & "os 
Hzs henot dar'd to Tri hs Fapen £556 1173:9 15 Hg - 
Which, when my faithful w cure uo 
Rebulcs him for, widh-rail3 and gentle Wage, 

e redned with proud anger: tee | r ds, oe 
Then, like a Pear Head Parricide, LES? &6U 
Here, to my Palace, jp fo 
So chrough! the Bodies Eds tea” bs Hott 
Till with his barbarous hand he reach'd my Boom... | 


Sem, 'Tis falſe ; *tisallmolt horrid Pex 
And the curs'd ſpotted Souls of thaſb'vile Traygt 
Shall burn for this-beneath [know y they hace! 
The Gallant Prince, and a 
M ith worth made up up -wath allthe blaſts of Hal. 
T rike your ceo Haw, bewitoh arora 
And with thoſe Spells that Fold Proalbn burchs, 

Stagger your Royal Realm OH  Oyet hear Rn : 

AMith. From what 1 Chino bony 1 
No Eloquence z not Mexcy'*s (elf; adorn'd. | 
In all Se-za»dya's Beauties; in hortears;). % 
Proſtrate upon the Earth, and:hangingor 
My knees, nay dying with hay griet, f 

Sem, I now believe are-AvLt. | 
Therefore with-my wc 
Ifſtand to hear the Doom on  decopad)t 

Mith, If when —_ em; T7 
Runs to your Arms; is | ons, bot ci 2 A 
You thruſt him nor aw Dot to if 


With allthe marks of rains "ofa 
That a moſt (chit ar bins Won, NDS 120 ah 


.Cou'd ſhow to he Empire of the World 7+. 
He ll beſt, beard cy Gunny 360!;54 
Before your eyes. bh ROT 


Sem, O; tis not poſlible, 
That yon can mance th i you | 
You 1t dutto try tie poor Sewendra.. | 8; 
Htith, Mark me moſt heedfally, "Fences | 


His $49g54w Oath, cunſumounlety Ie +: 


# | _ . 


He dies 1 ſay.if-ygunaceiye 


MIT HRIE "OEM | 
th all th Appin 
Wikia Yon, 


Had brought to ruirte, whoſe proteſted Faith = 
The Charms of. re had quite turn'e to Air. 
Sem. Gods ,' do you hearthe, Tyrans?/.. 
Mith. Do you hear me 2;n 
Tf to your words, whichmuft rai glids your 'falſhood, 
Your looks ſhou'd giveitheLye, by amorous Blances, 
And languiſhings, tor:Loverseyes will talk ,, 
-Or, as you So! your hate, mixt ſighs ariſe, . © Ya 
Or faultring ſpeech, / -or any other mark, I 0g A 
To ſhow that you are-farg'd'to, what you lays, ”"_ | 
Then, from the plate uber I-ſhall and congea % 
Ill give the Signal to mi Ol aheos waiting Guards,;, -- 
Who.ia a moment dball deſtroy your Lover, | We 
Whea all your tears gni-ſighs.thall. not recal him. | 
Sem, 1'll die, I'll dig, ten, i thee deaths} L ap og 
Rather than mett.him thus: what, aftex.alt :_ 
The dreadful ImprecationsthatI made him,' 
And ſwore upon my Fathers. $word, a: Gre | 
A {potleſs Love, for events hoo: x ach nog 
Shall I abjure my:Oaths;: hisface I £11... boy 
Proteſt a falſhood, #hd-balye phys £101 2H work 2 
Miih, Take your own £ourleg; 1 have Penis t 
Sem. O Tyranny! .*:- 


What, ſhall Imeet oficrall his harddhinss. * FRe5, 
After the heats and aod { dss; TGT 
VVhich for my\{kkghepatiah atiztuly end urd,,; FR ve cut Thin 1 


Still chearing up hinalalt)itÞar atterall.. ..'; 
The blood he loſt, eden enjoriGendres,,. 
His gentle Miſtrely b&&:dayJhog'd xeward + OT RET 
For the lo imiſchi facet Yar? omg! tf 1! 
Mith, 1 ave not ciſure now to hear complaints.;, . |... . 
Either reſolve t! obey, and ſpeedily, efejPoc: * * 
-Or you and I muſtnever{ſceiiniThore. 
| Sem. Stay, Royal Sir, cQrmae bark: ne: Ireſee him more. 
And if 1 dic, rathedtiany{eo bio thus. df Nor ocmrs eb 
5 not ſave his life? [632*bod nuimos!; - oh wbriuf lo 
_ ve. Tour dearly Ears 23 1 1137; FY 07 RITe oY 
es 


FI 


The very mention haftens onhis fate. -- | 
Sem, Alas, alas! I fear;if:Tbur look 
As if I knew him not, orhadforpor him, Y S171 
So nice and tender is his love, T 
So ſoft his diſpoſition, 'twill be fatal. 
AMith, Then, youreſqlve his death? 
$em, It cannot be, 7+ 
No, I will ſee him, tho Imuft be cruel 1 
But batea little of youf Impoſition: 
An unkind word will killthepoor Zipharer, 
As ſure as all the hate which you injoyn me. 
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Enter I(menes. 


Iſme. The Prince Ziphares begs admittance of 
Your Majeſty. | 

AMith. You muſt retire, Semendre. 

Sem. O Torment ! O the Racks of Lovediſtreſt 
Like mine ! of Paſſion at a loſs like mine ! ; >$::58 
Help me, you Gods, or 1hall faint with bearing, (Exit. 

Mith, Call in the Prince. © What,Nature yet again ? 
I charge thee trouble my repoſe no more. 


Enter Liphares, 


Ziph, *Tis well, you Powers that pry into our hearts, 
Well have I loſt my deareſt blood-in battel, 
Since once again I ſee my Royal Father.! : :: _ | 
Mith. Ziphares, riſe ; I hear you have fought well, 
Too well _— for Mithridates peace: 
You Triumph'd too, I hear. 
Ziph. Alas, my Lord, * - 
I fear Pelopidas and Andravar 
Have been too buſie:with your Ear. 
By my beſt hopes, bygper moſt Sacred Life, 
I wou'd not Triumph till-your Orders came 3 
At leaſt, they told me; that they came from-you: 
If they were falle, —- 2 (immer s 5, 
Mith, They were your Friends who brought 
Thoſe Orders ; therefore you Ca : 


MIT HRIDdTES, 
Nor ought you ſhare the Crimes of 'Strarvnire, 131i gy gol 
Ziph. Of Stratomice ! Ab, what has the:done 2 -: |, <4 
Ah, Sir, what Villain has tradue'd viy Mother 2 | 111 1 2 
Give me to know-. — + | IE 
Mith, Perhaps you 're ignorant: 
Wou'd Thad been ſo too ; but. to the purpoſe, 
I-promis'd, when the Conſul was o'recome, - 
To give Semanara to you r <= Seerfi not Tad, | 
You love your Father well , but, Prince, Iknow. 
Your Paſſion for Semanara ts the higheſt : 
Pl ſend her to you, if you pleaſe retain her. [Exe.. 
Ziph.. Is this then thy reward, unneceſlary Virtue ? 
Why do we wear thee thus, toour-undoing ? ; 
©, inauſpicious Stars ! thy Father hates thee, 
Becauſe thou art too goed 1 wentit not fo ? | 
Ifought too well ! His eye diſdain'd me too, |. 
And- held my High Deſert at hareful diſtance : .. 7 i 
Bur, ler it be, there's ſatisficion/Miſl 2/2 © | 29h 7 ©: hve 
In Innocence : | and conſcious Glory tells mey;. 14! 3 | 1 
My Griefs ſball fly, like Clowds, before Srhranara, 


Entey Seftiandeng. 9G 


But ſee, tlie Sun that drives *em 1. O-my Star! 

Thou Day, that gild' my little World'of comfort, | 

Give me thy. warmth , let ye; upon thy Boſom, 

Breath all my ViRtories. Alas; the King, | 

My cruel Father, _— Ha ! wh inow; Semandra ? | 1 | 20 20G 
Not fly into iy arfs2 Oull you Pow'rs .:  DIRIEHT A 
That Nurs'd our tender Loves, fheturns away ! 

Haſt'thou too caught,che coldneſs of my Father ? 

Clear-me, you Gods, and fix my Underſtanding. 

To this one view, left I miſtake all meaſure, >. ' 

And run to madneſs. What, xorlook uponme? 

By Heav'n, if thus, if thus Tſhon'Sbeholdrhet, | 

Tho ina Dream, *twou'd'wwake m&wiſht fleepforeves. 

O-my dear Life ! thou tilt nothidedy landaoſs! | 


+ [ft 
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But to diſſemble thus a momentlonger, ----.» 1 [1047 4216 
Wou'd quite deſtrsy$H&PMonate P19 TO 
Dil force thy hand; thas/t%6y wembling lips. >" : }- > © 1! 


j # 
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Mg Jay? or, a har Falk mel mn: 


— F 

King of PONTUS. 

Sem, The kiſs you ravidh; Prince, is dangerous z 
And let me naw Canjure-yaou, by ypus Love, | 
If you can love after what Linjoyn you, 
Upon your life, offer the like no more. 
O Man me, Reaſon, with thy utmoſt force, 
Or Paſſion, with the dreadful ftarts it'makes, 
Will ſoon Divorce my Soul ffgomy this weak Body, 
What haſt thou ſaid? ; and, Ah ! what have I heard? 
Fair cruel has war the blood [| [ loſt, k | Fy 
Doſt thou thus meet me? Rai es from 
And tell me, Have I, Ah, have wt 3dr " 
This;uſage from my dear ador'd Semandra? 

Sem, Youdelerve all things ; but you muſt not ask ' 
My Love, unleſs you wiſh me moſt uahappy. 

Z#ph. O, you good Gods! is it then come to this? 
Shall I, ſhall I——bur ſpeak it once again, | 
Unhappy ! ! did'ſt thouz.cou'dfit thou'ſay unhappy ? 
Sem, I'de have youſtrive,) my Lord, toloveme leſs. 

Ziph. If you wou'd have it fo, be witneſs, Heav'n, 
If for your quiet you injoyn me this, 
Pl! ftrive , but (oh ! )*tis moſt impoſſible : : | 
Ah, may I not preſume to ask, if this ESQ: 0 
The reaſon be why I ſhou'd. love you leſs, | F 
That the too happy Kingimay love you more ?-— 
—— Your ſilence does confirm Ziphares mom 
Ar all ny Icou'd oy > 1s COMe:uPon onde 

Barbarous King ! wigs 

But caſt off D King! Pei Bonk : 
Thou bloody Auce of chigwrerched Being. 


. Sem, Take heed, Z heres how on wrong our Father: | 
T've heard you 2 -Chara 7 4 
So diffrent fromi'this-laft, of poor res AY 
Methinks you ſcarowapprarthe lame abr 


Wham oncel knew. 


Ziph. It is moſt fare1do goty Tn) | . 
But, toconvincetne-:tiiors; ompl 
The cruel fum of all-ty 
And ſink me ever , what; 


* 
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MIT HRIDATES, 


In ill-time prais'd, of this inhumane Father? SHOT. 
Sems, Have I not heard you ſpeak the tender'ft ings; 

How, but for ſome few fanles, ſo ſmall, that ſcarce 

The Eye of Envy. or of Hate cou'd find em, | 

He wou'd be perfect as the Gods themſelves ; 

A King ſo awful, that the. Rawzars fear'd him, 

A King ſo merciful, Barbarians lov'd hind: | 

A King ——— , 
Ziph. No more , Iam confirm'd : ſhe's loſt-: 1M 

The King ! ſhe's: gone 3 che Beauty of the Earth, | 

qr _ in Woman cou'd be Virtue call'd WW: 

Is lo | 

Corrupted are her Noble Faculrits, SW oh 1] 

Thetemper of her Soul is quite infected :- ff 

Inconſtancy, the Plague that firſt or laſt | 

Taints the whole Sex, the catching Court-diſcaſe, 

Has ſpotted all her white, her | i>,en Beauties.) 1 ©) 
Sem. Youthink me falſe-- Ah;,'tis-but juſt you-ſhou a! ! 

But, Prince, I'{wear, lam not what you think me.,. 

Yet never can be yours. Ty 
Ziph. O confufion? ; _'/ | | 

Never ! O horror ? never canbe yours: -; 1 

Thou tear'ſt my heart ! call back thoſe dreadful woads 

Tho thou art going, yet thou art notgone : | 

Ah, e're it-be too late, behold:me gaſping. 

Come to my Arms, Oh, leave me not for ever.::;  : 

Fall on my Boſorn, Fl forget thy weakneſs; | A 2 et 

Try to deceive my (elf with-ſpecious Reaſons;.: uC] Ro 

Never upbraid thee that'thoiz-once-wert falſe, 1-14 

But with my tears waſh all thy ſtains away, (Count, 
Sems. ;Stnce tears pint party n+) are yaa; _ take my 

Chear your ſad heart, and Bri6ve; Oh grievenomeret 


Ziph, Then thou art lo ?. weſdlv'd upohmymine2 - 
Sem. Your lite's too. precious 4 I-refalve agaioſt it {;.. 
Not for ten thouſand Worlds--What was I ſaying 2 | [2 "4h 


What ſhall I fay ? Live, live, onde, bt 
Ziph. No, thou pe! 6, thou eched Beauty, 214 


Ziphares loves thee till ; >well-he. lo 86:-:} 1: 
That he will dic, t©.did-chop of Rn OS IR 
Where are thy Vows? Q I: upon thy: Father, 
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«Kingiof Þ ONETUS. | us 


How this will carhim, 'this thy cruel Chang ; 5 1 07 
And break his aged keart': or, e'rehe ties; - T oy 7 / 
Think, if his kindled rage ſhou'd execute 
What he has ſworn, to hack thy beauteous Limbs, - 
Tear thy falſe fleſh into a thouſand pieces, | 
Sem, If that were allimy fear! — 7h (om 
Ziph. What, hardned ! Ohm Stars ! | 
So quickly perfe@'in the curſed” Trade? 
I hall go mad with the Imagination. 


O heart ! tho Heav'n had op'd the pregnant Clouds, - ) 
And teem'd; with all the never-erring,Gods, - - ” E-0 
To ſwear on Earth Sema»dra had been falſe, - '' 


Semanars had been falſe to her Ziphares, 
I wou'd not haye believ'd. --. 

Sew, ] cannot hear this grief, nor muſt Tcureit. [ TY 
Farewel—O Prince-— In a me, Heav'n to fave him. Afide. 
Ziph. Stay thee , there's ſomething; e're we part for ever, 

ThatI wor? ſpeak: f Icou'd makeit way.  - 
Sem, Speak then, and ſpeak the mouratuFit things you can, 

To break both hearts. 

Ziph, Thou haſt undone me ; like a Giver Soall: 
Thou conſt uponthe Flower of all my Y: 
To nip the tender Bud, and blaſt my Glory :: 
Yet I will live, Semandrs, I will live, 
To fave thee from thy Father's cruel rage ; 

For, wicked as thou art, with grief, I feel 


Sem, T ſhall not hold ; Hethe cimomg grief: | "Taj = 


Oh all my _ for ever here [ leave mg 
And, ſince we never, aever Id 

Each other more, P11 breath *em once again: | t 

Farewel, Semanars. '©,chou'lt never find; | HIYu'cY 
 Inallthy ſcarch of Love, a heart likemiine./ 7d 0772] 6M 
Qace more, Earewel for over; CSG: y 
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ww MITHRIDATES, 


What ? yet again thy name? |will my.Charm'd t ./ itt 70. 
Sound exkin gout Semandris?. Oh, Semanire! ave ret | Bibs !- 


Emer Michridates, with Prieſts, 


Sem, The cruel Task is dane, and I can hold 
'No longer !-— 
Come back Senandre, Empire, Empire calls how: 
Op'n thy eyes to meet thy coming glory ! 
O barb'rous Prince, may I aotdie 1n quiet? ns: bi 
Mith, Talk not of dying, -_ 5 He Give Brnoor be, 
'See this Holy Man—— Ld L- SHES oor aT 
Sem, Holy, Profane, | = 
-All things are now alike to my diftraQion, m- 
Mith,” He inſtantly {ball joya your hand _ maine. 
Sem, MWhat means the Tyrans? | :: 
_ A4<./You are now or Queen, 
' Sem. Firſt let me ſeeka D in his Den ; 
Imbrace an 4fpic, curl with Baplrks, 
E're I give up this Body, this poor Beauty 


To any but my Lord; the wrong'd 2gpheres, 


Mith. Tguels you wou'dnot, by your free conſent ; 
But I ſhall force, if you refilſe toyield : 
This moment I will take you in my Chariot, 
Streight to the Temple, and in publick Wed: mou 5 
Tho you refuſe to joyn in Geramapy, 
Inſtead of ſacred words:vemiing loud Curſes; --. 
Tllbear 9 tl rate os _e 
; ac my-{nees) enjay you | 2 1 
Sem. 1 wiltbesd ds .defiified, with my grief. = TIN 
Mith, . You have mpeepminns Lad 3 <q 9/50 oT 
Sem. None! is there none? neipiryungGad ay * aig al 
And are your Prieſts Qunfatkrae in atny.oume?: Jil blu ye coidt 
They ſure will tell youaf7yaur Thirannys 2 1 od 1 He 1 
_ fear oY _— the rear watery tg Ren bob 
To force a helpleſs Virgin::2they willfntak 2360] {! 
Your Crimes bend ——_ -HolpMen?... "OY ROO" 
Mith, Let me but heartheHidlintof Zmorq(: Mes. Ia rh al 
By Heav'n, he ſhall gaSaenifice. beets © 1) [1 2:1] 1m 20 
Therefore wich Prieft, forward to the Temple. 
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I bore Semandya from the mm, Gods, *© 
Who ſhook the deep Foundations the Templez. 


Ring of PONETUDS.”. 
Sem, Help, help, you Gods. | 
AMith, All thoughr of help is vain, i enereghh 

Give me your beauteous hard, and willingly, - | - ni al 

Or here are arms to bear'you. | 27 
Sem, Let 'em beg 


- Call all your Armies hither to your aid, 


I will not ſtir, nor give this trembling hand 

To gain an Empire:: thus, to th* Earth, I'll grow 

One piece, O, root me here, ſome pitying God, 

And let me loſe my being, .to eſcape him. @' | 
Mith, Andravar, raite her gently from the ground: [They take 

Take help, and bring her ſoftlyto my Chariot. her intheir arms. 
Sem, Stay, Mithridates; hear tme-but one word g 

One moments ſtay : ev'n Malefactors are- 

Allow'd to ſpeak their Execurion ; 

And ſhall not T'? I, who am Innocent ? 

= _ to _ _— the war bow aw _ 

Behold ; — but ſee, from you, me: 

O ſave me thus by cruel men ima 5 | 

Revenge your ſelves, and right a Ravith'd Maid, 


Sha lent 
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ACT IV;  SCEN-E I 


Mithridates #ncompaſs'd with the Ghoſts of his Sous, who {et * 
Dapgers #9 his Breaſt , aud vaniſh, - 4 fe 


"MF 7 Hat Hoa ! Pelopidas ! "why, Andravar 7: 


 Ewter Pelopidas, Andravar,' 


Pelop, What wou'dyour'Majeſty ? * C, 
Mith, I wou'd, what I muſt ne're-expett on Earth, 
The Peace I had. Come nearer. Oh, my Friends ! 
If Fate did ere foreſhow a Doomin fleep, --- 
Mine is at hand, Laft night, you well remember, 


. 
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13}F MITHRIDATE)S, 
With the reports of Wrath Divine ; yet 1, e141 
This deſperate wretch, — ſtreets offire,did bear her, - 
Back, in a Swoon, to my malt inward Clofet : . - | | | 
But there you left me ; left me to the rage . 
Of monſtrous/Love, which, in the midſt of faintings, 
With Tranſports yet unheard-of, forc'd 2Joy, FP -:- 
Whoſe momentary pleaſures will heap on me) - _ | 
Whole Worlds of: Furies, Hells'of endieſs horrour, | 
Pelop. But,Sir, the Dream; that may{divert your caves, 
Mith, Divert 'em! rather let me gathepall my<courage 
ToBulwark:in my Soul. ' O plant meround 
With your kind Bodies , blunt, if poſſible, GH 
Heav'ns whetted: vengeance, while I tell the Viſion. 
After the dreadful Extaſie was over, | v1} 23] 
The Raviſh'd'Maid, half-dead withhrieking pray'rs, 
Burſt, at the laſt, from my relenting Arms, 
Ran to my Sword, of which when I difartn'd her, 


She fled the Room; withrcries like one diſtracted. | 


Preſt with Remorſe, I reſted on myCouch, 

And {lept ; but oh, a Dream fo full of terrour, 

The pale, the trembling midnight Raviſher 

Ne're ſaw, when cold Zzcretia's Mourning-Shadow 

His Curtains drew, and laſh'd him in the eyes _ 

With her bright Treſles, led in her blood. +- | 
Pelop. I have heard of Dreams that have prov'd Ominous ; 

But I cov'd never fix my Faith on Fancies. | | 

- Mith. Methought, by Heav'nly Order I was doom'd 

To ſeek my Fate alive in th* other World : 

Streighr, like a Feather, I was borne by Winds, | - -- 

To a ſteep Promontory's og from whence -/, | 

1 ſaw the very Mouth of -Op'ning Hell; - 

Shooting ſo faſt through the void Caves of night, 

I had not time to ponder of my paſſage. | 

I ſhot the Lake of Oaths, where Fletting Ghoſts, - - |: - 

Whoſe Bodies wete-unbury'd, beg'd for wattage :- | 

Then was I thrawn.down the Infernal Courts,” | 

Infinite fathom, till I ſoar'd agaio 

Tothe bright Heav'nly Plauis, the happy Fields. :,.. 
Andr. 1] wonder, thatithe britrle-thred of thought . 

ov'd hold in ſych;a-oaze! | = odt=f Fl i 

1 \ ; Hun, 
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| og FONTUS. 


AMith. Oh, now neces}: made. 
After that Heav'nly Sounds Sounda had Chand my Bars. #+) 
Methought Ifaw the of. my Sdns,' - H 


Slain by my jealouſic of their Ambition, - 

- Who y En k'd, = o—_ ! our-ctuel Bather's:come! 
Arm, arm, through all th* edamell'd Grove :- 
Streight had their coy Gol genre —papdy Hol 
Of all thoſe Romans, maſſacred in 
I heard the empty clank of their thin Arms, 

And tender voices cry'd, Lead, Pompey, lead. 

Streight they came on, with Chariots, Horſe andFoot. 
When I had leiſure to diſcern their-Chief,;/- - 
Methought that Pompey was my Son. Ziphares , 

Who caſt his dreadful Pile, and pierc'd-my heart : 

Theh ſuch a din of Death, Swards, Spears and Javelng, 
Clatter'd abour-me, that I wak'd with terrour, + | 

And found my ſelf extended on the Floor. - 


Enter Pharnaces, 


Phar, Arm, arm, Great Mithridates, the big War 
| 'Comes with vaſt leaps, bounding o're all.the Ef, x 
Which crouches tothe Torrent : -Pompey comes; - 
Pompey the Great, ſaluted.:Em 
And, for ſome years, deſtin'd to.govern all 
Th' 1talian Armies, with ſuchfull-Commiſſion, 
As yet was never granted to.a Rowan. | 
Pompey, ſo young, fo ſoft, in Courts}. NP: 
That all the Roman Ladies lan for him: 
Pompey, {o fierce in Camps, ſo bravein Fields, 
The very Boys, like C»p;ds, dreft'in Arms, 
Clap their young harnels'd thighs, and ftrut to Battel-: | 
Pompey, Rome's Darling, and Fame's Eldeſt Son,, | 
Proclaims with 24thridates mortal War. 
Mith, Were all well here, what force, what-Romen _ 
What General, marching at the Head of Millions, 
Con - __ the bold, the forward A Aihridaves TE) 
ut here, Pharnaces, in my Di. TE > Ws 
The fatal Foe does 6,5 a7 gay Bal _ nf 
CRI0grgs <9 mythoughts ; nox pamper but Hip 


— 
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» |MITHERVDWS#S, 


Ziphares comes, with all his Wronlss _— 
Like the Lieutenantiof” 
Semandra too, like bleeding Viaory,) : nie 
Stands on his ſide, and cries our,-Kill, Ka kill 
That curſed Parricide, that Raviſher, '- =rm 
Oh Heav'n; fuftain me;-or. hall 
My ugly guilt liesinimy* | 
And Iam  vanquiſh d; ſlain wah Buſbenrir, 4 

Phar, 'Tis much beneath your Kyeſty; to w—_ 
Your ſelf with fears... 

Afith, pharnaces, thou'tt ignorant! ae 
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I tell thee, Boy, remorſe and upſtaie fear- Kona * 5, Has 


Opprelfes me, in ſpighe of all my knowledge : 
Tho none of thoſe that.boaſt Philo; 
Has made a deeper ſearch'in Nature's Wornb.: 
Thanl1 (the mid-night Moot has'feen oy ng 
I tell thee, none canname herinfinite ſeed 
Like me ; nor better knows her {parks of light, 
Thoſe Gems that ſhine in the blew-Ritg of Heav'n ; 
None knows more Reaſons for, or againſt yon rſt 
Bright Cauſe, eat talſt of accidents/ 
Above me : yet Itell thee, ; ONCE aguinn,). : 
There is a Thorn, callf'd c: 6, takes its way 
Through all the Fence of Pleaſure, fortifi'd 
With reaſons, that this ill ſeed good'to me, | 
And ftings thy guilty Father oe Bon, 00.9 oo 

Pelop. After the fiercenels of 'ahcommOEn plane, | 
A ſudden-heavineſs is natiiral; pz $210: | 

Anar. Not but the fad ding Spivits will revive; | 
Mith, Never; oh En, nor did Tenjoy 
ones pleaſure, tho theſe hands did {nol 
All night, her panting os, 

But, oh ! .what j joys joy harp \whit «co -JaÞ 
Cou'd Te” 'd-heart receive 44 kindneſs ! / 
Her lips, whietrif Ziphares had —_ there, 


— 


Wou'd ſure bw thor their g GU warmth EL ; 
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Finds 


. And ruine me, by 
' Mark me, Mengſnbe 


-_ og | / | H2 
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Such lan angling, aol and te Cans 7 2H: 
CTIOTL MOLE | 005 101: 


Tranſported me, the'Roſe had bee altadc'; 1! lint 570'7 5; 


Thar, had not more thah, 


Phary. You think of her rob much: the: Sex of Women, 
The ravith'd Beauties of. the Earth:r 


Dovays not. half the grief that clouds bale Sadie; | 
DIY nn OY 


elop. Your Subjects want: you, - 40 
Each Citizen, in Armour clad, defends: {1 06 : -- 
His Houthold: Gods, ſtanding to erdiin doot, 9M 371 
And cries, a Leader, let us ro the: Wars, . ..- 1: .-: | 
Mith. The Thunderbolt of Mith+idarts battol, -. 
That tore the R»waz Banners, — 2dul Jo 
My axm;/my arm; gra rt 
[Nor will my Trumpets { winbousapbers 2 
His Breath was as the. _ the Army, 
His Face was as the Sun, indepth of Winter's: ſity 1 | 
And madecold Cowards 
But he is ſer, for everſct:inſorraw:.; .: "rs £99) | at 
Anar, Your Majeftyi1s, of. {your elf, ſufficient], 
To Head your cog :roops z/ orbraye. pans 
Z 


Stands forth, to-fill Ziphares empty place.- 


log; 34 57 | 35 vW A 


away heir ſoars g! | - 


Pelop. Ziphares fill your RoyalkBavour had. 24 atk « 


To improve himſelf in Arms, againſt the Domans, ; 
'While, 4n inglorious Fields, PEARS ſtrove. 
Amongſt Barbarians, to get a Name:: 


And tho, perhaps, he imploy'd, 
In rooting.up ſuch R ed hearth: 


Than te dd lig th cy 00, Fas 
with:Priife,: : I ITT 


Yet this was pay'd with 

Mirth.” Peace, Villains, / 
Now, by the Gods, my my eyes ars es-avo half unſeal'd., 
But, if the thought that kindles/in aybrcat 


It ſhall conſume raytors fTifind/o: 0 
(Whichl begin to do) my ht youkevs ply el 
The Villain, 4zdravar, or thou Pelipiaag.. 

And laid Semandra's Beauty as a ſnare' - 


To catch Ziphares life, (Oh, altthe Goal; 14 .: : 
of the 
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" Appear 


HIT. HRIDY _ 
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That you ſhall call your 
| Toſnatch:you wh. ws than ra «, hy 
Pelop. Why ſhou'd your Majeity ſuſpe& your Derviniar 

Mith, Becauſe thou did'it ftoment my fatal paſſion; | 
And, when I view thee well, my.Genius bids 
Beware of thee: tho thy moſt ubtil Devil -: 

Has wrought meſtixo'liſtento'thy lies ; 
Thou art, methinks, maliciouſly' contriv 'd, 
And haft, if ever yet a Villain had; 

The Face of a moſt ſubtil working; Slave, 

Anar. We have done nought, but Rm our Royal Word 
Did Warrant : if youlov'd; I weotbuln it? q 
Or durſt we thiak to quench a are, which _ | | 
_ thowd bura2 ©. 

Aith. Yes, Treppapyiy you ought, 

When you had ſeen me fe ks fon aſftance, met: 

M y iruating Virtues 

Have caſt Tu  ny-Paſſion up 40 

But, your po onous breath, you made i It rage, 
Till I was fit to Um oormzatag = lis 


1h0111 . & | 
Eats! Seinandra. | « ad 


But, oh !. behold thelnnoceace I wrong'd ! ! 

Sem. What, doſt thou ſtart? Oh Heav'ns! Semana fright; him! 
Why, what a Monſter then-nþalbi appear, q 
Whoſe Form can. thake/the bloody Aokridires 4 & 2ilt-29Y 
'Tis Ture, thou haſt undonethis heiple&s;Creature, .- | [reping, 
And turn'd to mortal 'paleneſs all her Beauties , | 47 
Thou haſt made her/hatethe Day which once adorn'd 
Her op'ning Sweets : how haſtthou:made met: . . 
Yet, Oh my Soul, honda ou >] = 
How mnch1 hate this wo 4 emgane 

Mith, Wretched Semandra 1 * | 

Sem, Doft thou payee F 
Is the long Line of m 66 c6C) ,viii wh 
of Pea Baba riek 1, lg 44 .9 
pry —_—_— t: anueBe fowow!: 


Tde ſweep you from the Vergoto flames beneath; '/' 


Jl To be hs 2% pa we” 
Kings of PONTUS: 

Doft thou repent ? or are they bur feign'd tears ?* 
What-e're they are, thou ſhould'ft thought before, 
The cruel conſequence of this dark deed. - 
VVhenlT was heav'd in Air, aad with my cries 
Pierc'd the deaf Heav'ns, and call*d to thee for mercy, 
Then had'ſt thou thus diffolv'd, I ſhou'd have bleſt thee+ 
But now, thy black Repentance comes too late. 


- What, Ah ! whar ſatisfaQion canſtthow make ?- 


Mith, Inftrutme; 
Sem, No : there is in Nature none ;- 
Since I can never be Ziphares Bride. 
For if thou ſheu'dſt conſent to make us one; 
And Heav'n ſhou'd Warrant it 5 nay, tho Zipheres 
Extravagantly ſhou'd conſent to'take me, 
Ah, cou'd I meet thoſe dear, thoſe faithful arms, - 
Which yet, in fleep, ne're touch'd a breaft but mane, 
Thus wrong'd, and thus defil'd, thus nothing left, 
Of his Se-mandre, but her ſpotleſs mind? 
This is too much to think. Ah, cruel King f 
Now I cou'd curſe, now T-couU tearmy ſelf; 
Now I cou'd weep, as if *twere poffible 
To waſh my ſtains out. Tellme, O'you Pow'rs, 
For I'll be calm, was I not worth your care ? 
And why, you Gods, irtue made toſuffer ? 
Unlefs this World be-but asfire, to purge _ 
Her droſs, that ſhe may mount, and be a Star. 
Were this but certain , Ah, there's nothing ſure, 
But my irrevocable Fate : undone Semanara }.— - 
This, this is certain, Death with loſs of Honour. - TExr;. 
Mith. Farewel, Semandra, thou moſt wrong'd of Women.. 
But T1! this inftant go to WMonima, ; 
And if T fir what I tuſpe& , Pharnaces;. 
Tll cut thee off, as an infeftious limb : 
And, for thoſe Villatns, I ſhall quickly know 
The wrong ſhe has had, whoſe accus'd Innocence” 
If your foul words haye ſully'd with black ſlander, 
Think not to ſeape, forſhou'd you rideon Charms, 
Take Winds to bear you, or the Lightning's ſpeed; 
With panting horrour to the brink'of Hell, 


. 
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And "hf your Villanies with. weighty death. 


[Bxive 


Phar, Firſt, fink your ſelf,, your Crown and Love together. 


© Pelopiaas, this comes of your coal counſel : 
Had I been heard, Menima, had:heen gone 

By this , enjoy d,and Crown'd;my Royal Bride, 

.-And we reegiv'd, as Conquerors, by the Romans, 

+ Haſt thou not heard how when Tygranes came, 

- And caſt his Diadem-at Pornpey's 45 

- He call'd him King, and rais'd him by tha Name 
To fit as _ to the Roman Conſul?- 

- By all rhe Gods, I will not ſtay a moment, 

- But take immediately my flight g except R 

"You ſwear'to fide with-Rome, call Pompey hither, 

. And haſte with all-the Forces we can. make, 
'To joyn his Army, and-betray my Father. 


Pelop. . A ſudden thought of lucky miſchief comes, 


- Old * tr hag is arrivid, but left 
[The labour'd Army ſine few. fur hence , 
' You know rhe violent love the Souldiers bear 
' The Prince your Brother z -and we know too well, 
Ando do all the muranridg Citizens, 
; How cruelly your. Father lately/us'd him: 
' But thar great Mole, the Mult tude, ne're ſees 
Who works their Prince, but ſtill take a truſt, 
Therefore I inſtantly will ſpread 
- How Archelaus was Confpirator. 
Againſt the Prince, and finding more 2 CER 
Lo the _—_—_ 'Son-1 Ta -law, by: Lorton 
Ba mpe Daughter tothe Marr 
ious one but.this will ſet” Sane 
'To tear curſt Archelans, like mad Dogs. 
Beſides, I find, by frequent muxmures, how 
: His Subjects are quite tir'd with lengthof:War-;, 
And, but |aſt night, I know-no lets than,twelve, * 
. All Captains, who-coalpirdjo take the part 
- Of Pompey, and intreated me to- Head 'em. 
Ana, Purſue the Treaſon, and be ſure,itcool not-z 
"WhileI, with F co:the Army ; 
A Prieſt will colour well ourenterprile./; . 


There wh we give: ts Treachery 


p 


—— _ 


Fm 


Ring of. POMT URS 
Can raiſe to fire*'em , how the King has doom'd 
The Prince to death, having firft raviſh'd from . . 
The Fair Semanadra, fors (& fakeths dies.: i 

Phar, While 1 immediately to Pompey ſend, 
Who comes, I hear, on haſty march,to fight 
Our Army, and befiege us ia our Walls. .: 

Pelop. Thus ſhall the Prince and Erule all withiny-f * ) 
And you, with the High- Prieſt Brother, play. + 
Your Parts without. 

Phar, Tlong to bein action : - © ++ 
And ſure Rome muſt, for che greatoverthrow, 

Give me my Father's Crowns; which gratitude - 
Shall diftribute to both your utmoſt wiſhes, 
pelop. We muſt not Goube your Ce -— But, away; - 


_ 


Enter Liphares ; "with tkments, ar diftence. 


Your melancholy Brother may o'r&-heur us. Ex. Phar, Pelop. Addr. - 
Ziph. Oh, my hard Fate ! why did truſt her ever? 

What Story is not full of Womans falſhood 1. +. \ 1. 

The Sex is all a Sea of widedeftruQtion: ': 

We are the ventrous Barks-that keave durkband).. 

For thoſe ſure dangers whicktheirfmiles conceal -- 

Ac firſt, they draw us in with flatt'ring looks. 

Of Summer- Calms, and afoftgale of Sighs : 

Sometimes, like Syrexs, Charm us withtheir So0gs; & 

Dance on the Waves, andſhow their Golden BY 

But, when the Tempeſt-comes, then, then they leave vs, 

Or rather, help the new Calamity, ' 

And the whole Storm 1s one injurious Woman, 

The Lightning follow'd with a Thurider-bolr . 

Is: Matble-hearted Woman : all the Shelves -- 

The faithlefs Winds, blind Rocks, and finking Sands, 

Are Wome all ; the wracks of wretched men. _ - 

Prithee, 1ſmenes, whule I lay me here, 

Charm me with ſome ad ng into a » ſlumber? 


SONG; ; 


=— 
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50NG; by Si Car Seroop. Y Ws 


Ne. cies a all the Village ſlept \ect 
Myrtillo's ſad deſpair, . | ), 
|, The wand"ring Shepherd waking bepts ; = 


To zell the woods his care. FOFEnGi cis 
Be gone, ſaid he, ford thought, begwe 5 | itt ou i Lok, 
| yes, give your ſorrows v're-: dt atts;of! | 
why jhow'd you waſte your tears for one [Na 
That thinks Woe ak ?, F-- 


Yet all the Birds, the Flocks, aud Pow! AO 
That dwell within this Grove, JT: 
Can tel how many tender hours 
we here have paſs'd in Love. 
You Stars above ( my cruel Foes) 
Heve heard how ſhe has ſworn | | 
A thouſand temes, that like to thoſe, 0 7 
Her Plane FR 4 ever burn, | | 


But, ſi we ſhe's bf; 0h! iy, me hoe 
My with, and: quickly 

In this cold Bank 7m . 4 ; Grave, 
\4xd there for ever 

Sad Nigh goes the watch ſhall keep, 
And kindly here complain : 

Then down he Shepherd lay to ſleep, 


But never weld again, 


Enter Archelaus, 


Arch, How now, Imenes? ? Prithee, ent Boy 
Inftru& me where to find thy Royal | 
-V'Vhar, Joſt thou weep ? Tcharge thee bring me to him 
ſme, See "_ my Lord. 


FM 


>y 


4rchiiielone, you HemnPalyPowles] tb boon yo hank 
Upon the Earttyv1-It cannor 5 2861S atv ebtom mmoY 
Is that a poſture for a Conqueror?! <1: +1 12h NE 289Þ 271; *29t baA 
He who fo bravely-beatthe'Rewanys back?'? 2/1 nin Rl led odT 
A General], and Triumpher ?: Haſte, and:ſtow: mes; :; 

Iſme. By Heav'n, it'strue, myLord:4" ant; 1408 Ga by ( 0 
Jo - Anwar a Me Coins when, having eſe. 1 ov 
The Army, I cane poſting e Court;- it 1nd 9m © = 
And ſcarce receiv'd a'welcom: from Frehds:. 1 lis coy Yo doid Ve 


They ſaid the Prince had Triumph'd, but Iſaw; > - :{ {2 
Not the leaſt track of ſuch a'Glory left, uf groom 19:4TD 
No glimmering twaliglit of Þ fullan Hotour: © I. 91g] ay 


F \ £L 


There has been foul play, and Fil 6nd it'out;: 1344 1 


Ziph, Away, Semanars z cruel VVonian, leavo-me, br 1 11 li2A 
Arch, Ha | goes it there? Ziphares, Prince, ariſe, wy 
Ziph. Ha ! who isthere'?\ old Archtlans? PALTIOE 10 
Arch, VVhy e301 32 


Do I not ſee you in a Chariot, ge v iT "GR 

VVith all the Pride of 4fia's brighteſt Gems 7 ? 9 1.73W Av 

VVhy mount you not the Throne which you deſerve,... Frm 

The Lords of Colchis mare oem _oue: Slaves? ? '.>4] 

Give me ſome reaſon wh 3rggca | gl . 
Ziph, Alas, he haddol bandin xc ——_ > brit 05:04 6 1 2190 

Nor knows not yet, perhaps, how ſhe has us a, me 2-5; cri nodes af 

VVhydol ſeem thus ſtrange then? ——Oh, h ANIReR, * 

(For I muſt never call thee Father Moe) -; 


& 


Pardon'my faulty _— 01 en facl ail 7 botnummoIl 
Arch, Forbear theſe Eimbuices,, |; 2 v2 bas ok Ind m vi 
Your tears, your hanging on:my Boſork thus ; g "ncH 1H 
Your ſighs reduce my AS to ſobbing Childhood, ed Jon 
And make an Infant of your poor:Old Man. ; ent 5 = DET 
Ziph, Did I nor etna hh mare. muſt call | £1 " 5 _ xi1 21 9418 
Thee Fatber Þ 576 25703 4 orbogant md? 2qo offT : 2a 
Arch, Yes, you did. ,#:).luoim: Oll bro Fe. cd 46 ln1011178% 
Ziph. Fond, fooliſh Croat 0 avioont bil oct! batons I nt 3A 


Thou art, thou. ſhalt, thou muſt. beſtill my 9 S3i1,, 2 041% 

My Brother, Siſter, Miſtreſs, all "ep-Bod $3.! / #LUP » 22246 9iuO 
For all but thou have lefxme:. pokidd eye; *o 21mjos 2:1; Is dai 
Pities the ſuff rings of .abilgd! Ziphanes pn - 1 vol dry brow obsM 


They fly, all fly any 6 JWEs: ail 10 22200A oy. 3 


arch, 


0) 4 
Ul 
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Arch, Nay good dx eb ay 90 you azar ; Y 


Your words dry.op\this womanitb!grief, |, 

And fpeak, dear SA declare the curſedicauſe; : - | 

The baleful Spring, the Soutce ball this miſchief. - f 
Ziph. VVou'd you believeit? ſcarce catri my Tl ls 


Oh Heav'ns, and oh youever-butning Lights, 
Who have beheld at midnight from your roma ao rt | 
Our flames, that kindled b Fkbſis =xyours, 


Which of you all, which moft nant Star,.. 
Show me that envious Fire our loves, 
That I may curſe him myig is yrey kT45 
Arch, Name it, I ſay; cheground of all this trouble ; 
I feel a warm revenge run through niy-blood, 
As if I had putoff forty years > - | 
Methinks I ſtand as fit £0 fight the Caufe PET? 
Of Friendſhip aow, as then 264 it Love's. 51M 
But 5 ah WG-01 
| hb. Thy Daughter. 
p- Well,I mak Bic woindod there... | 
Ziph, Semaniva, my moſt fair, dear; gentle Miſtreſs, | 
ch, If ſhe be falls, theis notonger fair. 
Ziph. That fweer proteſting Cxeature, tiat pure whiceals, 
Where I fo deep had egos, can blood; 
Is taken from me; - | 
Arch, By her own conſent? £1" I0Þ 
Ziph. Moſt certain. Fhat-Eternal Bond-of wks 
Pee: 317 har pol her keeping, now is Cancell'd:: 
Ev*n her fair Hand, the Seal of aldmyKove, 
Her Hand has given berfalrhilels Hlearraway.. 
Arch, Thom Aries or ne BuKfiow her to be ſo? rs: 
 Zzph, Fallc, falſe, as on he# ring. 
She 1 " ins falſe than Any ne arms cb 
Arch, The opening of her treachery, come, how was? ? 
Particular revenge wou'd know particulars.  ' 


Ac firſt, yr cs tl you 
Ziph. = 


Quarater) Quit 


XVI 


wu Acs FN 


AD Ws 


For ſhe is now unworthy;your oa els hae , _—_ EY 
EEE 4. we. We [ 
Zip 
Thou ſhou'dft bognmgs Aged He gab. 
Arch. have not met the news,which: "I'M 
Appear ſo big with. : blo Jetonv0 by 
Zipb. Here 1 am loft agains, | 1197 VER BU 2036 1 3001 FL: overt T 


Here all my cour e, which has born the blow- 
Of ſtern —_= like abeaten Coward: | 1: | 
Here, Iconfeſs, my Piety gives-ways. _—_ V9-3011'# No Loaf 
| I cou'd fall out with the Gods, -i! ada gi6t ot woiun T 
And curſe the cruel Auther of \my Beings vil Tolidu UH 
No, Tyrant, no, thou-blaod bloody Paren, chk Doo! oc fp 
That I will bear it longer ; 'l forget, ' ++ + 
Like thee, all nature, all xemorſe, all pity; | 
And ſnatch her from thee, wedded as yours); |; _! 
| Arch, What, Wedded ! Marri'd ! S 1174.14 

Ziph, Wedded, Maxrxi'd, Bedded , 
He = enjo joy d her, rifled that fair Cacket 


' Where all the riches of my life were laid : 
Yes, yes, you Gods, Iſaw *em Eh 
Paſs-to the Temple, through ed = 
Saw 'em come back, darted mia 
At her falſe Pace, with ſuch 


She fainted in the Chariot, yes;I ſaw her 
Sink pale, and dying down ; butthere Loſt her, 
And left her to the Revels of the: 


To beenjoy'd, ev*n this laft night enjoy'd. 
Arch. By all the Honours has dihonour'd, 
She ſhall not live another, 


F- _ Oh my Father! - Ae Sy a: 
ou d you but gueſs the bn rmrh ur” 
Oh all the ſubtilleſt fire 


Were nothing to the torments an which Io I bore: 
,uf 3 by 


Bw 97.4 6 DPPTYSS, 
j iffes aniles, 0's 012 3d 02 oſt xv 204 

The firſt imbr xt SNg56y dl 22g) Luo Sls rdeuol! 
But there methought Fanoy'we| | PST ori: 2felfoattion (0) 
It cou'd no.mote.*!The:limis of ny life ml vim add Wy At 
Was found, the endiof-albm nora L2ud on 10v0G 

Arch, She dies "nor iduliiny; MY ehee Rom mes off: nA 
As ſhe has ſworn, and as ſh&tisforſworhyihrow ny won wt 9 wo 
Pll draw my Sword, bach'&'in hercdeireft/bldodyt 2nd lit 7 1 
From forth her Heart-ſtrings, while the rank red VVVeeds - '\ 
Cling to my reckihg'Bladeior word you nog? /! 1 -- 0 
I am growtjuptoyour anjrer, /7c2 7/211 2613 goth ton 07 TL heh, 

Ziph, General, hold: 2177 $10 pl 12050 £ 
I have beenImpious in my vented mp#85 #10! ro 7 oieh nn 


For which, oh pardonime;my Royal Father, © 4 
And you moſt injur'd Pow'rs, whom offended: © © © 


Trim'd ev/n their diſx 


; : hs 
£ L i L aw» 


And, oh, what-ever ſhall become-of mg, '-: + 11 - -1f1 >; 
Forgivethe fair, the falſe, the lovi@& seipabbay i 7 
If while I live thou marRher petitle Limbs/-: (4111s 51's | 5 
With the leaſt wot; it ends Z3phireslife': + 057 3.7] 


Or if thou hurt her after I ani:dead,' + : *- 


Thou'lt raiſe my Aſhes up in Arms againſt "60 oh 
1ſme. My Lord, th&Queten Semanidys's coming hither, 


Ziph, Say'ft thou ? | 1016. dh Uobbo's | 
| Tſme. The Queen——But ſee, ſh&enters.' ' We 
Ziph, Ha! , 218130553 De 


ITAI 
Enter Seqnandra. , 


Sem, Oh Ziphares Oh Prince) Oft thou moſt wrong'd?! 

Ziph. How can this be ?:Madamy:you ought at leaſt 
To have ſent me word z-fornoT; inſtead of Songs, - 

I can preſent you.wothingbur'tny tears. | ; 
A beating heart, and groansthitwill not ſuit 
VVith your moſt happy.[tatepyourbleit:condition. 

Sem. Als, did you rightly underſtand 'my ſuffrings, 
You worw'd not wound a bleeding; dying. Creature : - * 
But I'll endure yet more. VVhen Iam dead, 

And 'tis too late, you't murmure to your ſelf, + 
At leaſt I might have heard what the poor VVretch 
Cou'd ſay. 5&5 ft, 24M 


| XU 


Kin? fP'GN FUL. 
ob. Oh . rey ! Gm 11 pe H 19'7 955 T 
Ziph, VVhatcanſbthowday, bve tohewthes 22:5b 11117 
Thos witt but tear the ound whioh thow haſh ltd, * mnt ad 
This Viſit was moſt cruel :- why'com*{t thou then'z 7! tr +) 7 57 
For fear I ſhou'd forget thee?--Mercileſs VVomanl -- |: '1 7: {ity 
Arch, Yer letabs hear her; Prince; let's hearthe Sorcereſs 4 b14\ 
That when ſure Vengeance overtakes her-Crimes,- it 2/51 nf? 
She may have noughtto anſwer. 217 no TE oh} ntl 
' Sem, The good'/Gods | UH 1:48 
Reward that Voice of Mercy, Firſt then, my Lord. Hl 
Ziph, No, Ill be gone: Fly, Archelaus, fly, |. 
She has a Tongue that can undo the VVorld. 
Sheeyes me, jult-as when ſhe firſt inflam'd me, 
Such were her looks, ſo melting was her language, 
Such falſe ſoft ſighs, and ſuch deluding tears, 
VVhen from her lips I took the luſcious poyſon, 
VVhen with that pleaſing perjur'd breath avowing, 
Her whiſpers trembl'd through theſe credulous ears, 
And told the ſtory of my utter ruine. | 
Arch, Nay, 'tis impoſſible to clear her ſelf, 
And it was Impudence to offer at it : 
Therefore, thou ſhamekeſs GER of my Blood, 
TH cut thee from me, thus, with all thy Crimes, 
Die, as thou did'ſt defize., Half-drawing: 
Ziph, Hold thy hand , 4 opt by Ziph, 
T charge thee touch her nor. | 
Arch. By Heav*n, ſhe dies: 
I may diſpoſe my own , ſhe ſhall not live. 
Ziph. By all che Gods, ſhe ſhall, while I have breath : 
And, if thou draw'ſt, I'll guard her life with mine. 
Tſhou'd be loth to lift my Arm 'gainſt thee 
Of all Mankind , but, were my Father here 
Reſolv'd to give her Death, I wou'd oppoſe him. 
Sem. Draw then, and ſheath-your weapons in my breaft, 
_ In curit Semazara's Heart ;, but for the VVorld, 
Oh Father, do not wound the Prince Ziphares : 
And, oh Ziphares, do not hurt my Father! 
Upon my knees, I beg you to be calm, 
And hear me thus. 
Ziph, Ohrile ! falſe, asthouart, 


ew” n arte. | 7 

' "x 3% , 4. 7" B 
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Thow-opce wert Empreſs bn bogey add + noe [OAK 


Still dragtby-Chairis;- F Semgodra; ipealc WY 
For I'm [Þ doz/d; fÞ weary with complaioing, * ©. + > 
That I cou'd ſtand and liften tothe YVinds, 


And think that VVomentalk'd: obſerve the Rain, We 
And zhink that VVomen wept; ar mthe Clouds : . 

Behold Semandre's Form, ſtil fleeting rom me," -T 
But, ſpeak : Iloſe my Senſes with-my Woes. [54 

Arch, He has ſav'd thy life; come,make a handſom lye 
In recompence. the! ; KY fotl: 

Sem, 1 will be ſhort, as true. 77 9 4h 
When you were gone to Wars, the King relaps?d ; | —- 
How prompted, Heav'a beft knows : and when with Conqueſt 
You came from Battel, he with dreadful threats 

-Compell'd me to receive you in that manner. 

Ziph. Ah, cruel Creature ! what, what Menaces, * 
What fear of death, cou'd ſo have made Zipheres 

Receive Semanara? 
Sem, Not Racks, nor all the Tortures 
Which Hell combin'd cou'd put into the hearts 
. "Of bloodieſt Tyrant, ſhou'd have forc'd me to't, 
But, oh! your life, which he with, Oaths 
"Had ſworn to take, unleſs I ſeem'd toſcorn you g Le: 
That daſh'd my Spirits, bafted all the daring | © 
Of my defenceleſs heart : there I confeſs | 
The Woman work'd ; Itrembled and agreed 
To ſee you ſo, rather than loſe you ever. | 

Arch. Now, by my Arms, ſhe has come off with wonger 1 

Sem, Andthink, my Lord, refle&t upon your ſelf ; | 
1dare believe ſo dearly once you lov'd me, of 
That were you certzin I ſhou'd loſe my life, 

Unleſs you-us'd me in that very manner, 
Tknow you wou'd conftrain your flame awhile, | 
And ſeem as cold, and as refery'dasL | | 
Ziph. Oh heart! oh bleeding Love ! -but ſpeak, Semendre, 
For theres wondrous Reaſon, mighty Senſe | 
In what you ſay: and I cou'd hear you ever. | 

Sem, When you were gone, the cruel King came in, 

And, without ſtop, propos'd the fatal Marriage, | 
Which being deny'd, he forc'd me-to the Temple ; 


King of. RO IN 


Yet, at the Altar, I dead my hand; 1 
atret- = —_ Way mus ny ſorrow +> 1 - -- 
Tears, ſighs, and {ſwoonangs ;cunſtithe frighted Prieſts, - 
Struck Son the Cenfors, and like one pr nr | Doe 
I mangled my own fleſh ; but all wvainz «+ 
I was {uppos'd his Queen, and ſo enjoy'd. radi 475397558 
Ziph. Thea ſtill thy heart, thy heart was mine, Serena 2 
Sem, It was, it is, for ever thall be yours. 
Ziph, Oh, at thy feet, let me for ever lye, 
Thus hang upon thy knees with dying graſps, 
Thou moſt wrong'd Innocence, abus'd Semendya. 
Sem, Oh, my dear Lord, =_ ſhall not kneel without. me; 
Ziph, Thou art not falfe then! 
Sem, Cou'd you think me {o? | 
Falſe to my Life, my Soul, mp AHI have! 
Ziph. Idid , Ithought thee falſe, and F deſerve 
Todie, for wronging thy moſt matchleſs Faith: 
For thou art true, conſtant as pining Turtles, 
Conſtant, as Courage to the Brave un Battel, 
Conſtant as burning for the Gods. 
Arch, What Changes drive buſ'nels of the World 1: 
Come, no more weeping: riſe, 
Think on the King, if he ſhou'd:take you thus, 
Ziph. Oh riſe, Semandre,, what, what are we'doing ? 
Hh tut, Wy _— thou = off "RITH 
The moments pleaſure w my ts were forming 2 
DE —— 
of m - , | 
What ſhall we do, pre as ? 
Sem, Part, anddie. 
Ziph., Die, 'tis reſolv'd , but how? that, that muſt be- 
My futurecare :. and with that thought I leave thee, 
Go then, thou Setting-ftar , take from-theſe 
(Theſe eyes, that if they ſee thee, will be widdag): 


O take thoſe pale fires away, 
Andiſeave me to the wide, dark Den of Death!” 

Sem, Something within-me ſobs to my boding heart}. 
yg _— Zi - more. | 
Ziph. AWa ; part, forever part, $@m«wdre:. 

Let me alone foltain choloravinous B 


@ AMITERIDATESG 
Which, like two famiſh'd Tygers/ar6:gone-outy- | 1 1 32" 
And have us in the Wind; [Death'comeupon'me'y! © -/ |: 
Night, and the bloodriit deed of darkneſs; end me, ' 

But, oh, for thee, for thee, if thou muſt die, 

I beg of Heav'a this laſt, this only favour, - 

To give thy life a painleſs diſſolution: -  . © | 

Oh, may thoſe raviſh'd Beauties fall go Earth / | _ 

Gently, as wither'd Roſes leaye their Stalks-: 

May Death be mild to thee, as Love was cruel , 

Calm, as the Spirits 18 a Trance decay : | | "y 
And ſoft, as thoſe who ſleep their Souls away. CExennt; 


A ——esr OR 


| ACT-V. SCENEL | 
Pelopidas, Andravar, Prieſt, jncompaſsd with Romans. 


; Ons, who ſend your Laws far as the Sun 
- His Beams, and whom the Univerſe beholds 
With joy, yet dreads your anger as the Gods, 
Why move'you to the ruine of this Tyrant, 
To the ſure death of bloody Mithridates, 
— if you fear'd, or car'd not he ſhou'd die ? 
an you ſuſpet an Ambuſh? or that we 
Shou'd dare betray you, yielding thus our perſons, 
Our Lives, our Prince himſelf into your hands ? | 
Andr, This man, to whom the ſervile Prieſts bow dowa, 
Who wears a Crown-in honour of his place, \ſ 
And ſacred worth, abandons all his glories 
'Tatteft the trurh of what we have declar'd. 


Pelop, 


Enter Pharnaces. pd 


But ſee, the fierce, the brave. the Great Pharmaces 
Comes on to meet you ; 'waves his Royalties : 
Therefore, O mighty Romans, give him Audience, 
Phar. That I am rough, and of an-untaught Spirit; 
All the Eft knows, I ever ſcorn'd thoſe Slaves | 
VVith whom I have been bred';, and when my Father 


| 
| 
! 


—_— 


Order'd 


2 Kingef PAN TUS, 
Order'd POP ir vs Princes for my Maſters, on 
In Arts and Arms, I ſpurn'd *em from my a, 
And rather choſe, ſince Reme might not inſtruc me, 
Nature ia all my Actions for my Guide, ' | - 
Hence cou'd I brook more hardly the-fierce mind 
Of our Inhumane Parent Mithridates. 
My Eldeſt Brother's Fate did kindle firſt 
My fiery Soul to a moſt ſwift revenge , 
For when the State of Boſphorus demanded 


ThatPrince for King, he bound the gallant Youth ; — 


In G2tden Chains, and doom'd him to be lain : 
Two more were by his boundlels fury ſtrangled ; 
And ev'a the laſt but me, the brave Ziphares, 
Laſt night was murder'd inthe Tyrants Palace : 
In whole ſad cauſe, the Squadrons which he led 
Of late fo valiantly againſt you Romans, 
Attend ſame furlongs henceto/joyn your Banners, 
If this be true, not to recount the Slaughters 
Of all his Queens and'poyſon'd Concubines, 
I think the Warld {Rome ſhou'd firfthave nam' d) 
Will little cenſure this ſo juſt revolt. 
If you ſuſpect me falſe, behold Pharnaces, 
Ne're yet detain'd, but free as roving Lyons 
That ſwept at will like Windsin Deſerts wild; 
Behold him, with theſe Noble; Hoſtages, | 
Your Pris'ner to be bound the Slave of Rome, 

Rom, Capt. Lead us oa to Victory. ; 

Omnes, To Vikory., 

Pha. On then, you Race of Heav'n, you Seed of £Gods; 
And to Immortalize P ArWAces Name, 
Plant me, like Thunder br fromthis Cloud, 
Foremoſt, A rnau allhernck <p follow, 
XMonima, whom this Tyrant rav me; 
L hear is fled ” jr h wr Cs E 

or my reward, W1 mpire. . 
But I waſte words , let's ee abs claim. 
AndO remember, when we ſtorm the Town, . | 
Remember that molt IH Sas ance 

{blunred Spirics 


Of fizz whet on that - 
ms wm the motion edge your Souls - 


To 


& Af] ooo acl 
To-mow off hoary Heads, hurt Infants puling- 
F lug'd breaſt, Fill in the very Wombe  - 
. To ; cries be deaf, make all Sy»ope | 
But one vaſt Grave, to hold the infinite bodies -- 
Which we muſt ſhovel in ; and when you ſee 
| The Head of Mithridates in this hand, 
Then think'who ever dar'd for Rome like me, 
Or bought an Empire at a price ſo dreadful : 
Then yield the Beauty Iſo much defire; - \ 
And all thoſe Crowns to which my thoughts aſpire, 


SCEN EIT 
Enter Z iptiares, Archelavs. 


'Is late ; the gath'ri Clouds, bike meetin pics 

Come on apace, and Mortals now muſt 

right Ruler ofthe ling Day 10H [8 23 2 

Creates '*em new : the wakeful Bid of Night 5 1 © ol, 

Claps her dark re" ig th* Windows of te dying, : F3Utiifa 

yo Gate tb olnitl iy 
Arch, Sir, I'll not leave you 

Fdo not like the dusky boding oa 

Well I remember, Sir, "how you andt 

Have often on the Watch-in Winterwalk'd; 

Clad in cold Armor, round the- tering Camp, 


Till cover'd o're from head. to foot-with Snow. ' 


| [Exeiant; 


A Hoof lng in Win ee G75 

thougnt us a Es #113112) [59 

rags Aram = Fore, Hogaimt 07 bn? 

=_ — prockems mt rao FrilT oft! 
cep, Sir ; Til guard you from anger; ii: 1. 

| Zioh, fda har *'s none; AO oy, __ 
Dear General, you'*t oblige me to retirs:*- | 

We'll meet to morrow with checarliet dawn ; 

Fm troubled now,andheavy {in + 2ba 

Soon as you. pleaſe, you ſhall kave/entrance here ; 

And then, Itruſt the bounteous Gods, you'll ny | 

A wondrous alteration: may Cliaren-/ 9 Jo q >. IT, 

2 Pina et cod" il fem Jo þ142 03149 UT 


Am f PONTUS. 
' Arch, "Tis that I fear.>I tell you rg Deaths | 
Brooding this night, abroad; A Recluſe Prieſt £ 
Surpriz'd with mortal ſickneſs, was this Evening, 
As he himſelf deſfir'd, tain from lis Bed, 
And carry'd to the Cloſer, of the King : 
Where, after ſome cloſe,gonference, he expir'd. 
Immediately your Father Orders gave 
j For doubling all his Guards,:and went in fury 
To Monims's Apartment, where *twas ſaid 
* Phar naces had been gone a while before, - » 
Ziph, lever thought that Brother moſt ambitious 3 
But what is this tome ? | . 
Arch, WhatHollow'd does _  , - 
Concern both you and me, and all the Eft. z 
For ſtreight, when the ſick Prieſt had breath'd his laſt, 
The ſacred Oyl, which for a hundred years | 
Supply'd the Sun behind the Golden Vail, | 
Went out, and all the ot lights were quench'd: 
bu dolefut Voices {hrilly eccho'd through 
The darkned Fane; the Monuments did open, . 
Ro all the Marble Tombs, like Spunges ſqueez'd, 
| erin, wk the Curtain was conſum'd 
Wat wondrous flame ;' and Ear igung Altar 
Diffolv'd to yelow puddle 
A flaſhof thirſty | 


Arcathias, Mithridates,and Machaxes; 
And madded all the ſchreaming multitude. 
gs REIN Ve 
Ziph, T $ [Af | 
'Tis ſtrange ! moſt wondrous {þ is ! Once more Aprayrhes 
By all our Friendſhip, leave me to. 
' Arch, _ —_ you Gannot. +: 
Your purpoſe, from Aarrow-1 Friend: 
find &, by the ſink ny Eowthing 
Your hollow | : mubags,cage looks. of; 
Whoſe fatal longings ques devour their objects; 
You have decreed, by al you have, | 
This night to end: —_ qt tr 
Ziph, Away. i197 To waves ur, 2A 
iq | Ke I 


. 


_ > tb ID ene 25 ABI, n 


ww MITHRIDYTEs, 


I never Eon 3-59 $10 1 [7 


| 
| 
Arch, I care not 5 ſpite of all that you can'do, 4 1 D2028 


ay, an you into gentleneſs: "08 Þ SIYQTIG 
Your wichful Soulgier, this old doting Fool -' 12 Mir or ef 
Shall be more troubleſom than one that's wiſer,” -: ty P0269 Dn ” 


By Heav'n, you ſhall not hurt your | recious bs 
Pl] ſtay and wait you, wake here till I die; - © 
- Follow you, as a fond and fearful Father © '-/ <- 
Wou'd watch a deſperate Child. ATOTTE, 
Ziph. Fil tell thee then, --** - OP 
Since thou wilt tear the Secoct from my breaſt, | 
And dive into the bottom of my-Soul, © bf 0614 21 
This night muſt end me: make not a reply / dro df]? vs 
Tis fix'd > as faſt and ſure as are my-WOrs. Wo 90G RA 
Did'ft thou but know what *tis to lovelike tes.” IO 21/312 10's 
Andtobe ſo beloy'd, O' Archelays%' 0! Oil l ot 9195: off k 


+ roam. rw of happineſs” | 0 01115 - N17 1. 


Of ever tafti defir'd Beauties, - 2 o6ls Yo brgs 2 1:19'7 
Of any dawn, eaſt glimpſe,or ſpark of” _ p10Þ 527% yet 
Did'it thou|not hate mie much;evern}/ Mill he. po w 


; 4ch, If tharmy-deatl;(for that 1indey 

Cannot once move you noe Go «ph Fl to ay _ 

Yet, Prince, your Country,whi Mutt fall-without you," 7 11. 

Your Meets Country muſt at leaft- malls 990192 vio"!1CT 

That you wou'd live to fiec her Fre —_y 1 gibi to dls AA 

Your Glory ealls,! eld pale Pave 21t} | dof pete STA" 

That you wou'd fave your Country fr "tlie Ronen!" —__ o iN 
Ziph. Much & indeed as ma Cotieuering ko ore p20 DOA 


Andto much purpoſe loſt my de leet IgA | c1943 300 2 
Much have+ >woundedeet'$,' cot - 
Worm 7gn ter 


HowNobly'lhavs been EH "w . 
I tell thee, Archelans, I havelſWorg) 901 9779! hl! P90 T 111 
Were Þto live, I wou'd'not fight' als wo 0901 4 þ - 94h 


The World ſhowUneithe& better benor worſe! 10 
| For-me. But I wafte time : ad oF EIS HELL. 
Since thou:wilt haveiths #oubls25 RÞ9> £19520 Þ- eg agg 
My death, I bid thee 'naw farowel forever; P ern wy x egnc 
Arch. Hold; Sir, ©! + 
Ziph. Twill;; and tall as calmfi al doitiee* or bon: 7: 
| rome C 'em all; ds hb 


© it 


ASE PONTUS. © 


I have confider'd well of what#d6, Eo eine 079 T baA 


And I wilkperh ithi'ssli wild woy lit yil'f7 Sov 
As Fatecou'd wiſh that wojfdo et 21 110 Y 19 11h 169 of 
Arch. Þ1l follow you.” / 1 19D _— VE 049619 22: 411: 19341 
Ziph. | woo into thes tj jCi1L C113 LG + 8d CP FS 
Thou haſt no ſorrows that af&p the fri * ) off hub 
And ſure my flying Sul wth UA 1633: I 
When he ſhall fool th hope $ Uh Tons vo aut 
O, Archelaus, lexverme to'myFitey--* 7 T1iQ3 
If thou muſt ſceme - ro : Hes Jive; d -ho0 gaitbzow alt 
At leaſt fo long total Rn FoRthet'21092 filing: + wp bonA 


Bear her ſome Tokio Re Love, ©! 4 E * tOINIG 
Which Empire cou ie right ha to live'Wi ther; - 7 4200LT 210% 


Dip in the blood ory m m 'r 6EY. | Sv 
Thy Handkerchief, ud bi he es, Fe : wot 


Asa Remembrarice i OW: LOA" ON * OV 
Swear to do this. y *rotr C oh £13 oh eJTL ol Jh = WW 5418 fi 13Y 


Arch, This I will do 5 #hdini 6; brick PrinGey, rt ecrrus bo A 
If thus thou violate that R al Fi 1 2039] 2D - 
Tearing the gallant Spirit froat his Ne is 7 ul nut iv 1 59 


I iwear by whar I tremble at, Neha > vins $1 vm: 1.).s 26g a 
PiMnbR all ch? : | þf13 .CC1 "ave mn Hrw 1 bnA 
Ziph, Hey, 
Arch, Tt tear owl iece-metandid tackherlinibs; (217 


Thou ſhalt not erint 1d: 
== WS {hol@ My oft NGA 


Ziph, Oh tort FU bs 
I know thou canſt not. mean (cl COT Doin! 010? 27 2077 


Why doft thou rack me th txt Geathi/ TESTING 
Thar are much heavier hn _ won; 2 2047 of We 
Why doſt thou ma Ve [Wirtihtearg?) hen tn I7F 
I charge thee, do the ke! 121 ont O 
Of NE ay &@2UEINA bi | acf2 91 rib buA 
[beg for «Gale be JG Cnindra- an þy Jef) v9 avcigmT 2{T 
Alas, if the deſer'd as ix ales (3 1 1 ov 
She cou'dnor bear the' W "wean be 


Arch, Gene young pron ni 


T6 Thou haft'fou! 
eep me on the Rac 
Agzint Semanara : *twas akin young: 


Er er err EE I "Ing 
— —_——_—_— wa Le ea ESI 


my MITHRID 


ell 


AndI angry at my Fates Pot i (Wi "x x 3m 
Arc "Why willy ou be thus 7 Ye. > to night IF ex X 

Be careful of Four kale DUET =x "A J Ls 

Methinks there may be wonders —_ Dooney | ni 
Ziph., O Gebeloart "tis im Lads 4 pe, 

Had the been Ravih' by an " "Rs \ | MN 


I con'd have clear'd her. he the F fall 
But by my Father rouch'd, what! 
Can work me into ED ? Heav Cha mage Pankeuge,, | 


ns hare Forage Wife. on fs 58 
a6 > yrs cnlehy melons! FA 3c 

Arch, Sure, by yon” lifted Torches, I dilcera.1 1, [mr wane: 
Your Father moyiag Wil on ni 40th 1: 56S Wok Ys 


Ziph, Ha | my Father! , .... -- . 
How my fleſh trembles 1. Icoy'ddo 4 y deed Cas 1 
Wou'd make us both,run.mad., Draw Areas. met £24 
Yet ſtay: what Devil ſtarts thus in hag Ne SO 
And turns my:Realon $6, ag 5.01 I Nh big Front 
No, letus ſuffer more, if po Þ \ i | 
Yet I will ſhun his Preſegce,.., Oh you F : 
Is that a Crime ? anſwer me. 
And1I will mect him, thohis | 


Mirhridatos, Caprarn of the Guards and: Atendaniy enter, 


Mith, Betray'd1, and by.ox y.Son1. Pe, 

For the mrages, ores to de ey —— 4 | 
Pharnacesis the Ha 
"Who was t* 26.0 all ct [| 
Which Fortune gavetpghi 
© Friends, when from. 


TW 


$i |; ALES 


IS JAM | 

The Impious Boy Charg'd NS FRM a #oi2) GER 

And brav'd tp Arias 4 0 TIE WY . 
Sho bofwpn , | 


But, Oh the C ry 185d Jon 12 
My Arms with Blood oy 8m 24:0 ah 
Wiuh Whirlwinds {' mini: Feats 2000 "> Lt 
And toff the op MED ChtT Av% © 
Now ſto 28 if Gorgamigw: LAT BE MPS. notm ao! ba 
Nor know ] more. 97: vih nf : FS | ji J 


bir 2 


| 


"Capt, 


Kinz FONT -i 


Cape, Your Sword; GreaeSir, whews you. {1 v0? v2 
A while had gaz'd on that Aydatious: aiderng 
Fell from your hand; your theft you's ' 
And as ſome famous piece of: FEA L a1 aur e732 077 
When the ſunk Props and waſted Beamsdecayy\/ -:!: . 1 an 7 
Staggers and nods before clarelid Whohayy ic, GE Ag 32 23 ils ©) 
So wav'd your Royal Fabrick &ret felbp/ 0 qu] »/ Fr.} 20 
And, as our Armsreceiv'd' you; curs >: Phapnaesy. nt Af 
Born by Ambition to:2emirdetiew' |!!! 127 ply 1 A 
Offer'd a wound, andtyeus with great expence- | , 
Of lives, we bore your Body to the Palace; - 130198 

Mith, My Senſes ave 65 «i A162 bal 
My laſt of OO Howl < bu *: 206le 
My lawlels love, un Cord heme - Sr hns 100 {1 
Bur I will think-no mare on't;-| Come; rob 25 Crrye Td 
Let's meet theſe Romaps, and my Rebel-Son ,. 54:51 5T 
Let's kill till weare weary; ther tys down Folly ! 2 n21't oft 
And reſt for ever: O'*tis Noble Rultet: 51's 17 - 01's donomty 
Creatures of vileſt make, upon diſputÞ 1d vi 5 vi! 2 07 ol jp age 
With Knives or Cords ſet looſe their Coward Souls :: 
But we will live in ſpite to the World, | 
While life will laft, or any hold..- 
© that, like Serpents am Ly we ſtill might move,. 
Our Limbs lopt off, Site y pep. PEadY , 


Enter Semandra: KITEIRS 5 931 Loi 


Sem. *Tis done, my Ruins is'ae Bot i 0onnflo or 
And cruel Mithridates 1 isno mores 2711 © ermiel zz] 1 2H of 
That famous wicked'man hall go mon 21 yi vl 
Faln is the — he ſhall love no more- 'T 487 
ARE S right , mc: do no = | WO 

M4th. Ohorrour! ſta uries, marr 
Gape wide, O Earth; and\wallow'riie alive;- -- 

Sem, 1 go before, and never ſhall we miter>+- F31. ; 
On Earth again, inhumane Aithridetes x. it bs ep 22h 
Yet I rejoyce not, be iny Witneſs Heav'n,” 7 | {ot on 1c! 
At thoſe Calamities that come upon thee :- 

But thiak 'em juft, and with a dread refleQion' 
Behold thy Fate, and wonder at the Gods, 


| Ve 1TH "ID 


Not but thy n eppn rth n |. Fs 
Noebur thy Spa, my , made up, cf atls; þ 


By Death's own yolll; eby Siorp., of ado; enro7! Lbs! 
For over thus thou Nov os ay. | | Puccort £1 bn berd 
I leave thee to the alcurpsof onlpience,. Chae: 
To all the Stings Ambitian feels 1nideath, - | 4 : > 
Or Luft, the Rape committet;] ©, y0u Bow'rs,). all uby b'ys4y c2 
e firm my hand, for.40 « -1 "=old en Am1wg 2; Ln 
My Life, WR AE by big mn — os 'q 
Mith, Away, to Plunge deep in bl Pf RO 
Bequick todie. Were all Jr one Piles;: + 951i JO 
And Serbian The Daxts, and P«frfbix's poy ſon'd. Artows, Nv 
Shot through this Body, hexwords-won's EMO. o1 1 oY 
Tll not endure 't.z:#uſhto.:the x ws mw ny veer . 
I wau'd be drunkiwith- Death; and ſteaming dhe pack iv Tau? 
To ſtupikie the ſenſe of. inward'torment..- x Sb 257 220.1 
Haſte then, and wallow jathe myrd' ring Field, iS | OL OW 
Through all the Avenues to:battel fie: 
They who have liv'd in blood, nibleod ll dies.  [Exrups 
« 21002 bur: OD wt: [ 39} 2b SF 
T roger Enter Pelopidas, Andravar 5 cher _Y , bo 
aw# go With #:Lam4.; - lie Stii olidt'gg 
m 2Cgim Pit ov ©1775: ES it 43:04 O 


Pelop. Yonder ho Selline: foriouriiog eftruQions; 1; 1 10 
And now full ſcope i is given to a& our b nels, | . 
And end the fad Zipheres. al ouony2 why 


Andr, Iam glad . 
The chance is falritg.us;-t6:dtarh; nay, nfope, Lol 
To Hell I hate him, an{] to have. him flain -: bx 01 ba 


By any hand bus mine, won' dll the Mander. ab mart rel TD 
« The Palace now/is drawn! |!. 1! »/{ , Me 

the glitt'ring Hoſt thattwinkled here; try? 
of uf eghe Kibay vi hook the Gulph.of Ruine: [1b 
Andi it was order'd wells Droge Cho ores riiQ | D117 SOft) 
While with the Romans 4A ety, 15 5: 5 
That we ſhoy'd kill his Brothes.... Ha! ico Aba nc 
I hear ſome tread ! your, alt wink awhile. n 9rot2t T 5307 


| J's LOUD IIs 143 oy Ji! inelgc 
| 2 1) paler "8" cb; My, 7 bas , HS 19 Fey ce 
| 2h99 at 36 22baow ba mg The rela iy 


_—_ 


Then cla 


*Roff PONTUS of 
Enter Liphares. ' | © 6 | 


Ziph, Oh,'*tis too much ; I never ſhall ſleep more, 
How loud the Voice of Fate ſounds every-where !. 


'Trumpets and Drums 1: yet old Archelaus, 


With grief and watching ſpent; inſpite-of all 
Thoſe Tides of, Care that [well'd efre-while fo high, 
Lies like a Child that braul'd himſelf aſleep, 


1ſmenes too, that wept to'ſee me mourn, 


Falls on his breaſt,'and nods his tears away : 
So fleeps the Sea-boy oh the' Cloudy Maſt, 
Safe, as a drowzy Tryt9s, rock'd with Storms, 
While toffing Princes wake on Beds of Down. 
pelop, "Tis he, prepare, | 
Azar.,Both periſh, if he eſcape. 
Ziph. This darknels fills my breaſt with horror ; now, 
Now I may do the deed ; which done, alls ſure : | 
It ſhall be ſo, and thus I will deceive him. 7 fey 
But then he kills Se-zandys. Whence this light ? | | 
pros ! Vizors ! what Afaſinates are theſe ? | 
Wou'd they were more, for ruine is my wiſh ; 
Y et I diſdain to fall by Villains hands, | [Beats *em off; 


Enter Semandra, with a Dagger in her hand. 


*® 
Sem, Where do I wander in the diſmal Shades 

Of this black night ? there's nota Soul beneath '- 
Who dy'd as I muſt do, for fatal Love, ; : _ . 
Knows better all the gloomy Arbours there, 
Than Ieach Chamber in this Houſe:of Death. +. 
'Twas here the God-like-Prince did 'wooe me-firſt, + : : 
Sigh'd his frſt Vows, and wept me into paſſion' : : - 
Where ſhall I find him; that moſt perfe&t Soul 2 -_ - 113612 Sfx] 
Whole whiteneſs will to'after-ages anfwer' © © 74 con gg 
For all the ſpotted loves of; perjur'd men{iy i 1 th 
Meet him I muſt, andirunintohisarms$.'/ © or hd nd bb 
But with 2 Z-148 blow) which firſt ſhalldrive' <<: 1.55 ns 
This rr apes to my Heart: ithen;z#aſhupon him} , {1c 0 vere £2 1 

p him cloſe, hg P's 62 meitrÞecir to '51\,” £0 


 MITHRIDATES, 


"'N Enter Ziphares. 


Ziph. This way the Cowards fly ; this way the noiſe goes, 
I think thouthaſt it rhere, and can{t nor fcape me. 
Sem. 1 thank the Gods, I ſhall not. Let me kiſs 
The hand that kills me. Oh too gracious Heav*al 
Semandra now 1s happy. | 
Ziph. Semandra ! what , | = 
What ſay'{t 'thou ? Speak 2gain, thou diſmal voice. 
Sem, Oh, that I cou'd ſee your face. beforel die: 
Thoſe eyes, whereI wou'd look my Soul away. 
Ziph. Awake ; what ho, Imenes.! haſte, a _—_— | 
Hafte hither, Father, Archelags, haſte ! 
My heart bodes ruine, weare all undone, 


Enter Archelaus, 4nd Iſmenes with « Lohr, 


Oh, Father, vicher I am Charnrd, or here 
Semandra lies, ſlain by this dreadful hand. 
Arch. Our Guardian-ſpirits ſhield us, 'ris my Daughter. 
Ziph, Curs'd Fate ! malicious Stars ! you now have drain'd 
Your ſelves of all your poyſ'nous influence ; 
Ev'n the laſt baleful drop 1s ſhed upon me. 
Sem, Give me thy hand moſt matchleſs of thy kind, 
O joya us, Father, joyn us thus in death : 
Now thou art mine ; and we'll be wedded too 
In th' other World , our Souls ſhall there be mixt : 
Who knows, but there our joys _ be compleat ? 
A happy Father, thou ,_ and I, perhaps, | 
The __ Mother of fome little Gods. 
.  Ziph. Oh Archetws, if thou lov'ſt her memory, 
Flyto the King, and ler him underſtand =} 
The truth of| all: if he be pleas'd to hear her, 
Iatreat him haſte, the pangs of death are on her. / 
Arch, I will, if tears will let me, find the way : 
And, by your leave, theſe Weapons ſhall be mine. | 
| Ziph. That I expeted.' Ha!' the faints, Iſme wes, | 
Run to my Cloſer, haſte, where thou wilt: | | 
A Galden Vigl of rich Fuice, to bring the pris 


.' \Back | 


ho 


Back to their Seat : go, pour it in a Bole | 
With ſpecd, to ſave her, = [Exit Iſmenes, 
Haſft thou not a word, | 
A ſyllable, fair Soul ? Speaks, ſpeak, Semendra, 
I feel a trembling warmth about thy heart : 
It pants. ; 
gem. As Cowards do before a Battel. 
Oh, the Great March is founded. 
Ziph. Stay thee one momear, 


Iſmenes re-enters, with 4 Bole,. 


AndI will lead thee on. Away, 1/menes y | 
Watch thou the King's ap » and bring me word. Exit 1/m. 
Here, ſceſt thou this, my Love? look up, Semanara, . a 
Thou dying Spark, glimmer alittle while ; 
Behold this Cordial, this fure warmth at heart, 
This faithful Offring of |Eternal Love. ', 
Sem, VVhicher, oh where? Death's Myſt comes faſt upon me. 
What is't = drink ? 
Ziph. A Draught which makes me thine, 
The pow'rful Cordial which my Father gave me, 
A Noble Compound of his fatal skill : 4 
He charg'd me, when I cou'd not live with Honour, 
To taſte 1t, and be free... : © - 
Sem, Methinks your Yoiceis faint 
As diſtant Ecchoes ; and Iam now far off : 
Alas, I know not where. * | [Dies 
Ziph. Tl fold thee thus, | 
| And Mithridates ſhall not part us now : 
Fan thus the dying flame withmy laſt breath, 
She's out : the — Death has quench'd her quite: 
| Theſe ſpicy-doors, her lips, are thut;cloſe lock'd,'' 
| Which never gale of life ſhall open'mote./ .- 


I come. Oh Father ! Oh thoutrae Phyfitian #1 71 4) 11 [1100 
Thou work'ft me Nobly-now $/'andoh *ris'v loom © (4) 4 
| Thy Drugs are quick z once more; O Love't 1 come, 
| Thou moſtof Life in Death, Ambition; Famsr ut 
| Tis empty all ; an&nothing buta/Naine. (|! | 1 1174) £Ddes70" 
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| Shame brighteſt Gods, andadd-new li 


eunlaorh, 


CO 


Arch, Behold, behold my Lord; heoky Pm rewarded 
For faithful ervice, for the numerous ſcars 
Which in our Cauſe have mark'd my aged body A - 
My Daughter's {lain: Ha ! let menever riſe, + + 


* Aebehs, Mithridates FInbo! bee 
| Pelopidas, a ak er 


| If thatthe brave Ziphares be not killd! F 
' Was this the Corgial, wicked Boy, thou brought' hike 


Mith, Blame not the guiltleſs, for by-me he's on__; 
By this inhumane Tyrant, Monſter, 5mn/canorh | be 
By me the Drugs were mixt,and dol'd about: - + 117 I hangs 
To my unhappy Children, left Turpriz'd, eds trol 157 
They (hou'd be born to-Reme for[Royal " xakigy + 1 c1: 

Arch, Dead ! art thou dead; ;Olovely Royal Plan 
Blown down by guſty Heay'n,in-all thy bloom! | 
My hour is come ; andthus 1;foVlow: thee. - 1 RYE 

-:.; Mith, Hold him: | What means the frantick Genel? Ft 
Dilarni; and bridkg him hither. Kneel, Okneel,; {57 12:0 VF 
Before theſe Bodies. - ---+ - [> 

Arch. What wau'd you, ſacred Sir 2 Ito ect nub] 

Mith. | Swear, (wear to live.;/» | ; [- LI eo 


 Thavea Royal Race of Little Ones ; 


Live, I Conjure thee, to defend hoſe 
From Romer Rage , intreat Victorious 
And he'll be gentle to 'em:: Swear to live. 

Arch. by (wear ; but after that——— 1012 1 

Mith.' Riſe, and no more. | 
My blood leaks faſt , and the great heavy ding; 
My Soul will quickly. fink ina" therefore revenge : 
Yes, you: 'velogunad, moſt precious forms, ;.- | - 

ho, where you, w for ſure you-tread the Stars, /| 

to. Heav'n,\.. 
Firſt, in moſt dreadful mannet,will I give) | +.:{. 7 1/1) 
Thoſe Traytobdiooky who drew: me to. your ryine;. / 11... 
Hence, burn the Slaves, thecurs'd- Petopides; * |; 2711 
And Villain Awudrawar. *{ away With * TTL EL 
Forthee+(but ſure I ſhalldiſdai 
The Palace yet is ours.. 


Ns 


. Into th' Abyſs of theblack 


2 7 F Gn »h be 


King.of PO 
Arch, But cannot long | 
Be ſo: Pompey the Great 15 entred , 
And thoſe who uraart,. 
AMith. Away ell; 
Whole Brazen-head riſes above the reſt, 


In fight of Pompey, throw-hanvſte 


_ 


iba ' 

And give his moſt pens. nx) | o BY.8 ITED . doors hh xk 

Phar, 1 know thou c (0a weme;Tyrintut » wif 
Accurs'd be Fortune,:whichtoo forwardbore'me+t + noun win 
To be thy Prey , and rot th&hand:thatſeiz'd mg :-'\ vin on dens 
Yet, when my Ghoſt is:fromthis body.daſhidgt ins. ol os hes, 
If ſuch a Goblin as'a Ghoſb there beg.) wm Ea wie nan dane by 
Fllriſe, and wing the mid-way Air: to waitthee:s. iow wn 1h 2 a 


| Hurl'd ſhalt thou be, as Setarmwas by:Fovey, 1b yytt whom a aft 


Andflag beneath me, while Fteiga'above.s ware vb hh ann Ve 

ith. OGeneral, behold, andwondeewvithme; «i: cr oi 
How ſwiftly Fate can'make.! OV: 1 T4 DO EOIRIEIIETTS, 
How empty is Death's Poms, compar'dwath Life £4 vs $4 
Where now are all the buſic Officers v7 gon; wh bib 01 whe 
The ſy pple Courtiers, and big\Men'off Wargan\*4Q 101% & than bat 
That buſtled here, and'made-alittle World #400 bin non ag 
Revolted all: Support me, forI;go7\ 53 wa (th 1hennf woreny wil 


My Soul is on the-Beach; and ftraigmaſft\laauhs tw wi oh 4 od 


Where Furtes ſtand upon theſmoakyRooks,rirs nll hoy avg 
Prepar'd to meet one greater thanthemſetves\\ nd Yroant 12D 
Here, lay tne bleeding by theſe murder dEovers;% ii: hut act” 
And, oh ! when I am deathlet SorroipRalks ove by ated winder 
In ſacred flence tom gapinp<Tonb\.\ DLO SKA SKY UL YT, 
Forget that ever Mithridateywagy U9xxSH72 SID gh hoot hugh. 
No tongue relate the deeds this Hand: has done; 

Let thought be ſtill, or work beneath the ground ! 

But oh he's come, cold Tyrant 1 , 

And hug thy Dart that bears my Life away. =F[Dies.. 
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Epilagie : by Mr: Dryden: 


O've ſten a Pair of faithfal Lbuers die : : 


And much you care , for, moſt of - you will cry, 
1 T Was 4 juſt jp. larry ou their Conſiancy 

For, Heaw # be thank'd, we ae ASA Arc 
when no mas dies for Love, but on the Stage - 
And ev'n thoſe Martyrs art but raxe in P as Z 

A curſed ſign how much true Faith decays. 
Love is'no more 4 violent defire gy" (1 1 1) 
'Tis 4 meer Metaphor, epainted Fire © | 

1s all our Sex, the name examin'd well, 

Is Pride, to ain 5 and Vancry to teh: 

In woman, t is of ſubtib ine 'rrſh mae; PX 41 
Carſe'on the Punk that max it: fs Trade) el; 
She firſt did wits Prerogative remoite, | 
And made 4 Fool pre une #6 priate of Love. 

Let Honour and Prefermeait Fl Golds, | 


But glorious Beauty is mot to 
Or, if it be,” amr > JeC'the 124 
That nothing x me { 1 
Tet the rai mp bon ; 

' They parchaſe but ſop biflicated NT E 

"Tis Prodigality that buys dectit 

where both the Giver, and the T, aker dbritn: 


Men but refine on the old Half-Crorey ways ' 
And Women fight, like Swizzers foes cheir hon FO 


Prologue ; by Mr. Lee. 


Os careful Leaders, when the Trumpetscall 
Their Martial Squadrons on, to ſtand or fall, - 1 

| Toſs d with more doubts, than careful Poets are | 

when vent aus Wit for Sally does prepares: - 

when Humming Voices bid the play begin, 

And the laſt flouriſh Figs the Prologut in. 

Here. you, lite dreadful warriours, judging ft 3 - 

4nd in Cog cel, try all En pg Hs __ 

To ſont. for Sehſe Renown'd, our Authors boys ; . : 

Ant what you Doom, for 4 juſt Fate allow © 

But ſure far leſsuch Fudges Preks dread, ' 

Thas theſe Rev, Blades who will not let *em Plead, & 
| But, &xe they can be heard, cry, ſhoot *emalexal,) 07 
Theſe Pyrats, they both Arms and Wits debaſe , + AD \TK THEN 
who Fiplas und Poems, with their Sptous,di{gr avej:h\ | 
Poets and Warrionrs both ſhow'd have in Chaſe: \ . 
Theſe Libellers who yo TT > = | 
Tet, whena Pan but flaſhes, Tour ther Eyes, © ms 
They who write yer goes «ode Name” 3 not i 
By-other «Infamy, and live gn; yh 03253491755 > 
Fifes, whiflers, and the filly ſ# Senſe, not fi j 
To be the Powder-Monkeys of true wit : AE || 
Mimies, like Apes, what's ill, for head they cover, 41 
And live upon the Vermin of 4 Lover : 
N auſeous to all, like Pills, by Fortune burPd, þ i 
And coated ore with Gold, to Phrge the world, || 
Neglefting theſe, and rafting to yorr 414, 
| To Beauty our laſt Vows, like yours, are made : - 
Beauty, which ſtill adornsthe op ning Liſt,  : 
which Czlar's Heart vouchſafes not to reſiſt : "04 
To that alone devoted is this day x | ; | 


Foy, by the Poet, I was bid to ſay, 
In the firſt draught, 'twas meant the Ladies Play, 
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Perſons Reprod; | oy | 


"= AW King of Pon. Foal & Mr. Mobus. 

Ziphares, cs oth rh. -- 
| Pharnaces, 5 his "Sons, had. nd 14> 
Archelaus, General. under 2b: \ Ms Griffin, '* 


Agquilius, a Roman. ST. JM Wier 195M, arks- 
Another Roman Officer:” \ + | *'\! ' » My Wiltſbire. 
Ijmenes, Page Wy "4 bs GRIER 
onima, Contracted .to op) "i; Mrs. Corbett. 
Sena, Daughter t tO Archelaus. -. +> Mrs, Boatel. - 
Prieſts, and & oe th A See Ad ts 
pes Mares, 'S SINE | 1 ;\ |. | | 
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| Scene. $ nope. 


Pe idas, » rhe © M. Winter we. 
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